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has encompassed revolutions
in technology, demography,
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of people and potables, vintage photographs,
and area maps that together tell one of the
great stories of a unique community.

Florida Dream Documentary DVD
Co-produced by FHC and WEDU-TV of Tampa,
this one-hour documentary explores how millions
of people from across the United States and
around the globe migrated here in search
of the Florida dream. The documentary was
inspired by Land of Sunshine, State of Dreams:
A Social History of Modern Florida. Narrated
by actor Ed Asner.
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Guided by pre-eminent scholars, local cultural and civic leaders,
and long-time members of the community, FHC’s Gathering trips
uncover the distinct qualities that define a community’s history and
create its cultural identity.

Join us at one of our upcoming Gatherings:
Everglades City—November 7-9, 2008
Currently accepting registrations at www.flahum.org
Click on Cultural Tours.

Apalachicola—April 10-12, 2009
Registration begins in January of 2009. E-mail Monica Rowland Kile
at mrk@flahum.org to add your name to the e-mail notification list.
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T

he colorful map of the Caribbean
region that forms the centerfold of this issue of
FORUM looks suspiciously like the hurricane tracking
maps that we Floridians refer to almost every year. How often
have we watched storms swirling across the Atlantic and
lumbering one-by-one over Caribbean Islands on their way to
the Florida peninsula? It’s a vivid reminder that, as historian
Gary Mormino conjectures, Florida may be the uppermost
region of the Caribbean, not the southernmost state of the
United States.
Even before Columbus landed in the islands now known as
the Bahamas, there was a steady stream of trade and cultural
exchange going on between Florida and the Caribbean. Our
colonial pasts are inextricably linked by a long line of explorers,
conquistadors, and colonial powers. Today, unfortunately,
places like Trinidad, Aruba, and St. Croix may be more
recognizable as cruise-line destinations than as countries with
deep historical and cultural ties to Florida.
We are honored to have an excerpt in this issue from Senator
Mel Martinez’s book, A Sense of Belonging: From Castro’s Cuba
to the U.S. Senate, One Man’s Pursuit of the American Dream.
As one of the Pedro Pan children who were sent to the United
States after the Cuban revolution, he personalizes one of the
most poignant chapters in American immigration history.
Two of Florida’s most celebrated writers come together in this
issue. Florida-native Connie May Fowler explores the theme
of exile with Haitian-American writer Edwidge Dandicat.
“I suspect it’s this exile of blood, land, memory that created
Edwidge the writer, the one who writes to remember, who
insists on laying bare in exquisite and transcending detail the
horrible past, and who provides a pathway composed of words
that leads both writer and reader to dream about and insist on a
saner, less violent planet,” writes Fowler.
Like me, you may finish this issue of FORUM with a new
appreciation for how many of your favorite Florida things have
roots in the Caribbean. For me that includes eating spicy food
at my favorite Jamaican restaurant (while listening to a local
reggae band), reading the literature of Edwidge Dandicat or the
poems of Geoffrey Philp, and watching Carlos Peña belt one
out of the park.
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Road Scholars to hit the
highways, with talks ranging
from art to alligators
Chaz Mena as Martí

Ersula Odom as Bethune

Our new roster of Road Scholars will travel to communities
around the state starting this fall, bringing lively presentations about
Florida topics—from folk art to food, alligators to outer space, and
multiculturalism to political history. Nonprofit organizations may apply
online (www.flahum.org, “Speakers Bureau”) to book one of these
Road Scholars:
Chautauqua actor/scholars Chaz Mena and Ersula Knox Odom
bring history to life with their portrayals of people from Florida’s past.
Mena becomes 19th-century Cuban statesman José Martí. Odom
portrays African-American educator Mary McLeod Bethune.
Carrie Sue Ayvar, a bilingual storyteller, takes her audiences
on a multicultural journey of the imagination.

Carrie Sue Ayvar

David Colburn

David Colburn, University of Florida provost emeritus and professor
of history, discusses the evolution of Florida politics since World
War II—the subject of his recent book, From Yellow Dog Democrats
to Red State Republicans: Florida and Its Politics since 1940.
Kristin Congdon, professor of film and humanities at the University
of Central Florida, analyzes the creations of non-mainstream
artists, the topic of Just Above the Water: Florida Folk Art, a book
she co-authored with Tina Bucuvalas, Florida State Folklorist.

Kristin Congdon

Paul Dosal, University of South Florida history professor, uses
products such as rum, cigars, sugar, coffee, and bananas to trace
Florida’s connections with the Caribbean for more than 500 years.

Paul Dosal

Pat Duggins, news director for WMFE Public Radio in Orlando,
discusses space expeditions—the subject of his recent book, Final
Countdown: NASA and the End of the Space Shuttle Program.
Andrew Huse, a historian whose passions include social
history and gastronomy, takes his audiences on a fun-filled
gustatory romp through modern Florida cuisine.
Pat Duggins

Jeff Klinkenberg, a St. Petersburg Times nature columnist
for many years, discusses encounters between people and
alligators from the 16th century to the present.

Andrew Huse

Myra Mendible, professor of literature and cultural studies
at Florida Gulf Coast University, examines the Miami
multicultural experience and what it can teach Florida
communities about challenges in the age of globalization.

Jeff Klinkenberg
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Preservation of records to be assessed

Puerto Rican flag painted on a brick wall.

Puerto Rican heritage
studied in Central Florida
People of Puerto Rican heritage
are invited to help tell the story of how
they and their countrymen contributed
to the modern development of Central
Florida. Two University of Central
Florida professors, Patricia Silver and
Natalie Underberg of the Digital
Ethnography Lab, are collecting stories
and photographs for a project titled,
“Puerto Ricans in Central Florida from
the 1940s–1980s: A History.”
This project, funded by an FHC
grant, covers Orange, Osceola, Brevard,
Lake, Polk, Seminole, and Volusia
Dancers strike a pose.
counties and will document residents’
daily lives, local political and economic issues, and related topics
of the 1940s into the 1980s. About half of Central Florida’s
Hispanic population is Puerto Rican, according to census data.
People who would like to be interviewed (in Spanish or English)
or contribute photographs can call (407) 235-3601, email
prcfhistory@mail.ucf.edu, or visit the project website at
www.create.cah.ucf.edu.
Silver and Underberg hope the project will spark a variety
of cross-cultural conversations—between Puerto Ricans who
have lived in Florida for decades and those who have recently
arrived, and between Puerto Rican residents and those of other
cultures. A project exhibit is scheduled for display in March and
April 2009 at the Hart Memorial Central Library in Kissimmee
and the Winter Park Public Library. Parts of the exhibit will be
available online.

Are the records of Florida’s past adequately preserved? That
question is being discussed by librarians, archivists, historians,
archaeologists, museum curators, and art center administrators
from around the state as part of an initiative called, “Connecting
to Collections.”
A recent report found that American collections in general
are at risk of damage because of environmental conditions
and inadequate storage techniques. Participants in the Florida
initiative will try to assess the risk for historical records in this
state. Their other objectives include educating lawmakers about
the issue, developing statewide policies, and identifying funding
sources to secure Florida’s artifacts.
The group has held one forum and scheduled two others,
for January in Orlando and March in Tallahassee. Professionals
interested in joining this discussion can register at www.
flamuseums.org. There is no fee. Questions can be directed to
Myriam Springuel at Myriam@SpringuelConsulting.com.

Humanities directory now online
FHC has launched an online directory of Florida humanities
professionals who are willing to participate in public programs.
This directory includes scholars and other qualified individuals
such as storytellers, musicians, and cultural experts who can
be engaged as researchers, planners, discussion leaders, writers,
consultants, facilitators, lecturers, and panelists, to name some
examples. This directory may be accessed on FHC’s website
(www.flahum.org, “Directory of Humanities Professionals”).
Funding for honoraria and program costs may be available
through FHC’s grants program.

FORUM honored
for excellence
FORUM has received
two top awards for excellence
in the 2008 Florida
Magazine Association (FMA)
competition. In the category
for associations, FORUM
received the Silver Award for
Best Written Magazine and
the Bronze Award for Best
Overall Magazine. The FMA
recognizes editorial, design,
and printing excellence in
magazines across the state.
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Photo: Florida State Archives

Fifty-two Haitian refugees arrived in this boat, shown at sunrise at the Key West Naval Station.

By G eoffrey Philp

first, you need a pot or basin
large enough to bury
the ingredients under salt
water; throw in the cheapest bones:
africans, indians (three continents),
chinese, lebanese, the odd jew;
add to the stock: english beef, scotch
bonnet peppers, a smack of spanish
parsley, irish potatoes and slivers of french
bread; bring to a boil with colonialism,
capitalism, democratic socialism
and soon islands of froth, small
as grenada, should be scooped
off the top and the bones removed,
for if left on the bottom for too long
they will ferment into a riot of flavor
too strong for american tastes.
(the jaw bones of goats, round
as the stones on the south side
of cuba, should never be used.)
stir well to the consistency of molasses,
and simmer for five hundred years.
for best results, serve while hot!
4
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Florida’s

Caribbean Connection

F

lorida and its Caribbean neighbors are linked by the
sea and by intertwined histories that go back more than 500 years. In
this issue of FORUM, we look at some of these historical and cultural
connections with the countries to our south—extending from the
West Indies archipelago to the coastal nations of Central and South America.
Over the years, Florida’s ties with this region have weathered “raids, diseases,
hurricanes, battles, skirmishes, wars, and revolutions,” historian Paul Dosal
writes in this issue. These ties continue to strengthen today as Caribbean exiles
and immigrants become an ever-increasing percentage of Florida’s population.
Historical records provide “tantalizing clues” that the first contacts
among people in Florida and the Caribbean occurred long before Spanish
conquistadors arrived on the scene in the early 1500s, archaeologist Bob Carr
writes. Native people are believed to have traveled and traded throughout the
region in huge, dugout canoes.
After Europeans discovered this hemisphere, however, the Caribbean
became “one of the most hotly contested regions in the world,” historian
Dosal writes. The Old World powers vied for New World loot and land, and
the Caribbean was caught in the crossfire. Dosal provides an overview of the
five volatile centuries since then, under a changing mix of colonial powers,
autocrats, and revolutionaries. Jamaican-American poet Geoffrey Philp
captures this tumultuous history in his poem, “Carib Stew” (at left).

C O U N C I L

AP Photo/Luis M. Alvarez
Photo: Florida State Archives

An estimated 50,000 marchers
in Miami’s Little Havana protest
against Venezuelan President
Hugo Chávez on Jan. 18, 2003,
during a strike by Venezuelan
business and labor groups trying
to force Chávez from office.

Poet and dancer Lucille Ranger-Brown
takes a bow during her performance
at a Jamaican Independence Day
celebration in Miami.

Photo: Florida State Archives

This 1858 engraving portrays
Gopher John, a black Seminole
interpreter for the U.S. troops
engaged in fighting the Seminoles.

Photo: Florida State Archives

A Cuban refugee breaks down upon
his arrival in Key West during the
Mariel Boatlift in 1980.

Photo: Florida State Archives

In more recent decades, since the Cold War era of
the 1950s, Florida has become a haven for Caribbean
political exiles and refugees escaping oppression, poverty,
and brutality. Millions have made it to Florida’s shores,
often bringing only memories and hope—an experience
hauntingly depicted by Cuban-American artist Guillermo
Portieles in his painting, “Good bye Granma.” Of course,
many who tried to cross the treacherous waters didn’t make
it—a tragic fact pondered in “La Historia Me Absolvera,”
by Cuban-American poet Ricardo Pau-Llosa.
One of the least-publicized chapters of the Cuban
exodus following Fidel Castro’s rise to power in 1959 was
Operation Pedro Pan, a clandestine project of the U.S.
government, the Catholic Church, and frantic Cuban
parents. For 22 months, from 1960 to 1962, more than
14,000 unaccompanied children were flown out of
Cuba on countless commercial flights to Miami—and
freedom. Florida U.S. Sen. Mel Martinez was one of those
youngsters. In an excerpt from his recently published
memoir, Martinez writes about his experience as a 15-yearold who was suddenly uprooted from everything familiar
and set down, without family or friends, in an alien world
where he didn’t even speak the language.
The exile experience is one of pain and promise,
as Haitian-American novelist and memoirist Edwidge
Danticat has so compellingly depicted in her work. In an
interview with Connie May Fowler (also a lauded novelist
and memorist), Danticat explains why she sees Miami as
“The Middle Place” where Haitian exiles can put down
roots and rebuild their lives in a climate similar to their
homeland. And she explains why she writes about what
happened to her, her family, and her country—how she
is trying to make sense of it, to remember it, to use it as a
foundation in her life.
Fowler, FORUM’s regular columnist who samples our
state’s many cultural flavors, goes on to explore Haitian
food. Her guides include a Miami cab driver—a Haitian
exile who drives her all over the city. In the process, Fowler
gains insights into the beauty and horror Haitians carry
with them—and the glories they bring.
Our Florida-Caribbean story is, ultimately, the
American story. Nothing makes that clearer than the influx
of baseball players from the Dominican Republic who star
on major-league teams. Sociologist-anthropologist Alan M.
Klein describes the baseball culture of this tiny Caribbean
nation and how it has produced more professional baseball
players per capita than any other country. Florida teams,
like virtually all others, actively recruit the Dominican
passion.
Also in this issue, we introduce a column about new
Florida books. FORUM regular Jon Wilson, who has
lived in Florida most of his life and covered it as a reporter
for more than 30 years, will provide updates on the rich
array of writing that seems to flow out of this colorful,
multicultural, constantly changing state.

Cuban revolutionary leader and statesman José Martí (in center with his jacket
open and hands in pockets) stands in 1893 on the iron steps of the Vicente
Martinez Ybor Cigar Factory, where he delivered one of his most famous
speeches calling for Cuba’s independence from Spain.
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C auldron of conflict
By Paul Dosal

The Caribbean islands began their association with modern society as the pawn of European
power politics, the cockpit of Europe, the arena of Europe’s wars hot and cold.

A depiction of the first landing of Christopher Columbus on the shores of the
New World in the Bahamas on October 12, 1492.
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Spanish Dominance, 1492–1700:
When Christopher Columbus landed in the Bahamas
in 1492, he represented the only European power with
the strength and ambition to follow up his voyage with
conquest and colonization. Within 40 years, the Spanish
had nearly exterminated the native population of the islands
and conquered the
mighty Aztec and Inca
civilizations in Mexico
and Peru, where they
found mountains of gold
and silver. Through these
conquests Spain became
the most powerful empire
in the world and the envy The ‘Fountain of Youth’ in St. Augustine.
of Europe.
Luckily for the Spanish, they had first gained control of
the strategic sea lanes of the greater Caribbean, a defensive
perimeter through which unbelievable wealth flowed for
two centuries. The islands, lacking great mineral wealth
and depopulated by Spanish warfare and diseases, served
as the base of operations for Spanish explorations. Juan
Ponce de León sailed from Puerto Rico in 1513, not to

Florida State Archives

lorida’s history
has been inextricably
linked to the
Caribbean region since
the early 15th century
when rival European
powers set out to explore and
conquer this hemisphere. Their
competition shaped the political, economic,
social, and cultural life of both the
Caribbean and Florida. Indeed, the greater
Caribbean region (hereafter defined to
include Florida) has been one of the most
hotly contested regions in the world.

Florida’s relations with the
Caribbean have evolved through
three distinct periods: Spanish
dominance (1492–1700), English
dominance (1700–1850), and
American dominance (1850 to
the present). In each of the three
periods, a foreign power imposed
a political order that promoted its
Juan Ponce de León
strategic and economic interests.
During this five centuries of
international conflict—from colonial times through the Cold
War—the people of Florida and the Caribbean developed
strong and intimate ties that have survived raids, diseases,
hurricanes, battles, skirmishes, wars, and revolutions.

Florida State Archives

—Historian E ric Williams

Florida State Archives

wealth plundered from the Americas.
Adding insult to injury, Dutch privateer
Piet Heyn captured the entire Spanish
treasure fleet off Cuba in 1627.
Weakened by constant warfare, the
Spanish yielded their first significant
island territory to the English in 1655,
when Oliver Cromwell plucked Jamaica
out of their empire. Spain was still
strong, but her star was fading fast. In
1697 France took formal possession
of the western third of the island of
Hispaniola (now Haiti) marking the
end of Spanish supremacy.

British Dominance,
1700–1850
Sir Francis Drake attacks St. Augustine, 1586. Map drawn by Baptista Boazio in 1589.

find the Fountain of Youth, but to
find civilizations wealthy enough to
conquer. Landing somewhere on the
northeast coast of present-day Florida
on April 2, he failed to find the treasure
he sought—and departed.
All the early Spanish explorers
landed on the peninsula and left
or walked through it as quickly as
possible. Hernando de Soto, the most
infamous conquistador to step foot
in Florida, marauded right through
it, leaving behind a trail of blood.
Álvar Núñez Cabeza de Vaca, who
landed at Tampa Bay with the ill-fated
expedition of Pánfilo de Narváez,
is remembered just because he was
one of a handful of survivors who
marched from Florida to Mexico.
Only when the Spanish learned
that French Huguenots had established
a settlement near the mouth of the St.
John’s River did they decide to colonize
Florida. In 1565, Pedro Menéndez
de Áviles, sailing from Havana,

founded St. Augustine, captured the
French outpost, and executed all
non-Catholics. The Spanish would not
tolerate any European challenger, much
less a Protestant one.
St. Augustine was created to
defend Spanish treasure ships sailing
along the Gulf Stream from Havana to
Cádiz. The Spanish presence consisted
of a fort, several thousand colonists, and
perhaps 26,000 Christianized Indians
scattered across northern Florida. That
was enough to make St. Augustine an
inviting target for European predators.
In 1586, the British explorer and
privateer Francis Drake terrorized a
number of Caribbean ports and looted
Cartagena, Colombia, before sacking
St. Augustine as well. He returned to a
hero’s welcome in England.
During the colonial period the
European powers recognized “no peace
beyond the line,” meaning that the
Caribbean region was always a free-fire
zone. The Dutch probably inflicted
more damage on the Spanish
Empire than did the English or
French. In a bloody, expensive,
and protracted war for
independence and religious
freedom from Spain, the
Dutch drained Spain of the

In Queen Anne’s War
(1702-1713), England and France
fought the first of five major wars to
determine control of North America
and on the high seas. English and
Indian forces laid siege to St. Augustine
in 1702. Though they did not capture
the fort, the English scored decisive
military victories elsewhere, gaining
enough strength to demand territorial
and commercial concessions from
their adversaries. Spain, a French
ally in this first war, had to concede
limited commercial rights to England,
including the right to trade African
slaves. England subsequently picked up
as much as two-thirds of Spain’s colonial
commerce. England’s commercial
prowess and naval supremacy made it
the dominant power of the Caribbean
in the 18th century.
Spain’s decision to ally with
France in the French and Indian War
(1754–1763) made Spain’s colony
of Havana an inviting target for the
British. In 1762, England captured
Havana, the key to the Caribbean. A
year later, Britain and Spain traded
pawns again: Britain returned Havana
to Spain in exchange for Florida. The
consequences of European power
politics were immediately felt by the
3,000 Spanish colonists in Florida, who
sailed for Cuba rather than remain in an
English colony.

Lead musket balls and birdshot from Spanish guns.
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the Latin Americans were
money, supplies, and
right, as the United States
soldiers to resume the
moved aggressively to
war for independence in
incorporate Texas into
1895. Three years later,
the union and waged war
their war for independence
against Mexico to acquire
was transformed into
the rest of her Northern
the Spanish American
provinces. Great Britain,
War by the accidental
unable to prevent the
explosion of the U.S.S.
expansion of the United
Maine. The United
Cuban statesman José Martí
States, finally yielded to
States forces sailed from
the inevitable. In 1850, the British
Tampa in June 1898. Two months later,
agreed that they would share control of
the Spanish flag went down and the
any canal across Central America with
American flag went up over Cuba and
the United States.
Puerto Rico, giving the United States its
first overseas territories and uncontested
American Dominance,
supremacy over the Caribbean.
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1850–present

Having spread across North
America, expansionists in the United
States turned their attention southward,
hoping to add more territories,
including Cuba, to the union. These
territorial ambitions conflicted with
the aims of Cuban nationalists, who
launched their war for independence
in 1868. As the war spread across the
island, cigar
manufacturers
and their workers
left for Key West,
which became
the largest city in
Florida overnight.
Like Cuban
immigrants
who arrived a
century later, they
Cuban soldiers are shown in a photograph taken when American troops landed in
saw themselves
1898. Detail take from Harper’s Pictorial History of the War with Spain, Vol. II.
as exiles, not
during the Wars for Spanish-American
immigrants, but the inconclusive
independence (1808–1824), setting
truce that ended the Ten Years’ War
the stage for Spain to transfer Florida
(1868–78), left thousands of Cuban
to the United States in 1819. President
patriots stranded in Florida.
James Monroe announced in 1823
The Cuban presence in Florida
that the former Spanish colonies were
expanded and, with it, Florida’s
off limits to further colonization, a
ties to the island. Vicente Martínez
bold declaration that could only be
Ybor moved his cigar manufacturing
enforced by the British navy. Latin
operations from Key West to Tampa in
Americans saw in the Monroe Doctrine 1886, and a second Cuban boomtown
a statement of American intention to
was born—followed quickly by West
dominate the hemisphere.
Tampa and Ocala. These Cuban
Over the next two decades, United communities, inspired and organized
States policies and actions proved that
by Cuban patriot José Martí, raised
8
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After North American colonists
rebelled against England in 1776,
the Spanish joined the fighting and
contributed to the rebel victory.
Although Lafayette gets all the popular
credit, Bernardo de Gálvez, the Spanish
Governor of Louisiana, took Mobile
and Pensacola from the British. He
was helped by reinforcements from
Havana’s black and mulatto militia
units, who fought with distinction.
The French began to lose power in
the hemisphere when former African
slaves rose in rebellion against their
French colonial masters in Haiti.
Striking a radical blow for liberty,
fraternity, and equality, the Haitians
liberated themselves and their country
(1791–1804).
These losses in Haiti led Napoleon
Bonaparte to sell his Louisiana territory
to the upstart Americans for a song.
The transfer of such a huge swath of
territory only fueled the ambitions of
the United States to acquire Spanish
lands on its southern and western
borders. The opportunity to do so came

l

The wreck of the U.S.S. Maine rests in Havana Harbor
in this 1911 postcard image. The United States blamed
Spain for the accidental explosion of the battleship in
1898, sparking the Spanish-American War.

Teddy Roosevelt, one of the selfproclaimed heroes of San Juan Hill,
expanded American power by taking
the Colombian province of Panama
and building a canal across it. With
this acquisition, the United States had
control over the passage to and from the
Caribbean. To maintain order and stability
in this strategic area, Roosevelt declared a
protectorate over it. He and his successors
deployed the American Marines to back it
up, sending troops and gunboats to Cuba,
Haiti, the Dominican Republic, Panama,
Nicaragua, Honduras, and Mexico.
With the American marines went
American companies trading in sugar
and bananas. By building plantations,
railroads, ports, banks, electrical
plants, and telephone companies
throughout the Caribbean, American
companies strengthened Florida’s ties
to the Caribbean and brought more
people to and from the region.
Wherever American marines or
businesses went, American culture spread.

Fulgencio Batista in 1952

American tourists flocked to Cuba in
the post–World War II period. They
could drive onto the ferry at Key West
or hop on a short flight from Miami
and spend a weekend in Havana. At the
same time, the Cuban middle classes
made Miami a popular destination too.
At the height of the Cold War

in the 1950s, a league of Caribbean
strongmen provided the stability that
allowed the Florida-Caribbean trade in
bananas, sugar, tobacco, and tourists
to flourish. The order imposed on the
region by the Somozas in Nicaragua,
the Duvaliers in Haiti, Rafael Trujillo
in the Dominican Republic, and
Fulgencio
Batista
in Cuba,
proved to be
illusory and
short-lived.
Revolutionary
movements
Anastasio Somoza Debayle
against
these undemocratic rulers eventually
triggered mass migrations to Florida,
beginning with the overthrow of
Batista in 1959. Within three years of
Fidel Castro’s revolutionary takeover,
300,000 Cubans took refuge in the
United States; within 50 years, perhaps
a million Cubans left for exile in
southern Florida.
The Cuban exodus was followed
20 years later by mass Nicaraguan
flight from the Sandinista Revolution
of 1979 and the Contra War that
followed it in the 1980s. Hundreds of
thousands of Haitians fled the political
turmoil and economic chaos that
characterized Haiti during the struggles
for or against Jean-Bertrand Aristide.
Likewise, Venezuelans who feared
the revolutionary ambitions of Hugo
Chavez fled to Miami and southern
Florida, seeing themselves as political
exiles like the Cubans.
These mass migrations have made
southern Florida into a real outpost
of the Caribbean.
Miami-Dade County
is now home to more
Spanish-speaking
people than many
Caribbean cities,
including Santiago,
San Juan, Guatemala
City, Tegucigalpa,
Managua, San José,

and Panama City. In a very real sense,
southern Florida now represents “the
northernmost edge of the Caribbean,”
Florida historian Gary Mormino
explains.
Moreover, more than 60 percent
of Florida’s exports are traded to Latin
America and the Caribbean. Despite
international tensions, Venezuela is
Florida’s third-largest export destination.
In 2006, the value of Florida’s exports
to the Dominican Republic surpassed
those to the United Kingdom; Florida’s
Photo: Florida State Archives

Baseball, invented in either the United
States or Cuba (depending on who is
telling the story), spread throughout
Florida and the Caribbean in the late
19th and early 20th centuries. Baseball
followed the American marines and
sugar companies to the town of San
Juan de Macoris in the Dominican
Republic. One hundred years later,
this little town is still producing more
professional baseball players per capita
than any city in the world.
A part of Caribbean culture
came into Florida, aided by vibrant
immigrant communities that kept
their cultures alive. Cuban musicians
toured Florida in the pre-1959 period,
including the Queen of Salsa, Celia
Cruz, and the legendary Benny Moré.

The Americana is packed with Cuban refugees bound
for Key West during the Mariel boat lift in 1980.

exports to the Bahamas were even more
valuable than exports to Germany.
If geography is destiny, Florida’s
ties to the Caribbean will only intensify
in the years ahead. The movement
of people and products in the greater
Caribbean has increased dramatically
in recent years, but intra-regional
trade and migration follows paths that
are 500 years old. Florida is a part of
the Caribbean, and the Caribbean
has become a part of Florida. The
Caribbean-born residents of Florida,
expelled from their homelands by
poverty and tyranny, attracted by the
promise of a brighter future, are part of
the same geo-political forces that swept
over the greater Caribbean region in the
early 15th century.
PAUL J. DOSAL, professor of Latin American
History at the University of South Florida and
former president of Tampa’s Cuban Club, is
executive director of ENLACE FLORIDA,
which promotes college readiness for Latinos,
African Americans, and other underrepresented students.

Cuban president Fidel Castro at a United Nations General Assembly
meeting on Sept. 22, 1960.

F L O R I D A

H U M A N I T I E S

C O U N C I L

F O R U M

9

F

l

o

r

i

d

a

a

n

d

t

h

e

C

a

r

Artist Guillermo
Portieles escaped Cuba
in 1991, choosing a life in
exile rather than submitting
to Cuban political
correctness or possibly going
to prison. His infraction, he
says, was producing “a large
painting of Fidel Castro in
full olive-drab uniform, but
with horse blinders on his
head,” an artistic statement
that the Cuban president was
“incapable of seeing anything
outside the narrow tunnel of
socialist/communist vision.”
Portieles, 45, now lives in
Tampa. His painting at
right, “Good bye Granma,”
symbolizes the millions of
exiles around the world who
have packed up their lives
and set out on treacherous
journeys for freedom.
Good bye Granma by Guillermo Portieles, www.portieles.com Oil on canvas, 84-by-92 inches

La Historia Me Absolvera

After the painting “The Swimmer” by Paul Sierra

By R icardo Pau -L losa

Into a gold leaf light odds are
a man thrown from a raft
will raise his head and take no solace
from being one with the horizon
or from not being, which will be soon now
with the next leaden wave, the fist
of a world not his own and into which he fled
hoping simply to cross it,
but as it turned out
he slipped into God’s belly
and no bells sang, no sign said
this is cowardice or honor,
fear or martyrdom,
no Lord would make him, one day, come out
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from the cavernous water or have his angels clap
as the man tumbles out of leviathan and onto the sand
to shoulder destinies, because this man
tried to leave paradise, and only one in four make it,
and he was swallowed by history,
while somewhere a future is being plotted
like tides from a satellite,
a tyrant is being called necessity
and a death is being
called nothing at all.
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the story of

P edro Pan
By Jon Wilson

Photo by Ron Wahl, The Miami Herald

Miami
younger brother William had
reporter
been Pedro Pan children. Sabina
dubbed it
figured it out in 1990 when a
Operation Pedro
Sunday newspaper headline caught
Pan because—
his eye: “Airlift Carried Cubans
as in the story about Neverland—
to Freedom.’’
the children flew away.
“As I began to read the first
A half-century ago, 14,048
few lines of the article, I got
unaccompanied boys and girls, as
goose bumps, and the hair on my
young as 4 and as old as 18, were
arm stood out,’’ Sabina wrote in
flown out of Castro’s Cuba as part
Cuban Born, American Forever, an
of a clandestine project of the U.S.
unpublished manuscript produced
government, the Catholic Church,
with St. Pete Beach resident
and frantic Cuban parents.
Allen Polon.
The airlift, accomplished during
“Of course! That had to be it! It
22 months via countless commercial
had all been so smooth. There had
flights between Havana and Miami,
to have been some sort of master
ended in October 1962 amid the
plan like this. I just never knew it,’’
tension of the Cuban missile crisis.
Sabina wrote.
Pedro Pan volunteers help Cuban child Joel David Vera,
age 2, in the Miami airport as he prepares to board a
The children arrived a few at a
The operation began in
plane for his new home in Chicago, in March 1962.
time at the Miami airport. They were
December 1960 as fearful Cuban
brave and frightened and uncertain
parents looked for ways to protect
to one degree or another, much like the bewildered little
their sons and daughters—even when it meant breaking up
girl with a sign pinned to her dress: “My name is Carmen
families. Recalled Sabina: “When Castro’s men found out
Gomez. I am five years old. Please be good to me.”
that my father was speaking out against the new government,
Volunteers met them and initially took them to
they figured out that my father might be dangerous to their
processing centers outside of Miami. Friends or relatives
cause…My mother insisted on staying with my father in
already in the United States took in about half the youngsters. spite of the danger she was in. She would never have left
The rest were placed in foster homes, boarding schools, and
Cuba without him. Therefore, William and I had to make the
group shelters such as orphanages scattered over 35 states.
ninety-mile trip to freedom without them, not knowing what
The parents of these children remained in Cuba; some
would happen to them or if we would ever see them again.”
would eventually make it to the United States. Most of the
The Sabina brothers were among those fortunate
children never returned to their homeland.
enough to get placed in a home in Florida, where the weather
This extraordinary episode in Cold War history was the
was similar to what they had known in Cuba, and where
largest children’s refugee effort ever recorded in the Western
established Cuban enclaves existed in Miami and Tampa.
Hemisphere. It involved smuggling visas into Cuba and
Some others wound up being sent to communities in other
keeping everything hush-hush through an “underground”
states, including Nebraska, Montana, and Indiana, where
system of communication. People went to jail rather than
they learned to cope with harsher climates and what, to them,
reveal how the operation worked. For years afterward, the
were alien cultures.
extent of this operation was not widely known. Even as the
Journalist Yvonne Conde, author of Operation Pedro
Pedro Pan children became adults, few were aware of the
Pan: The Untold Exodus of 14,048 Cuban Children, tells of
scope of what they had participated in.
Maria Cristina Romero, a 12-year-old sent to Colorado. The
Osvaldo Sabina, who arrived in Florida in 1962 at age
child was certain that Indians lived there and that she would
17, did not know until he was 45 years old that he and his
be scalped. “I was petrified. When we landed I expected
12
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Monsignor Bryan O. Walsh, an important figure in Operation Pedro Pan, is shown
helping one of the refugee children in Miami.
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WHO: More than 14,000 unaccompanied youngsters
flown from Castro’s Cuba to the United States.
WHEN: December 26, 1960 to October 23, 1962.
WHERE: Children were flown from Havana to Miami. Officials
processed them at a half-dozen nearby shelters. About half
moved in with family or friends already in the United States.
The others fanned out through Florida and 34 other states.
They stayed in foster homes, group homes, and orphanages.
14
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Top: William, left, and Osvaldo Sabina celebrate
a Merry Christmas in Cuba.
Bottom: Osvaldo, left, and William Sabina with foster
brother Jack Day in St. Petersburg

JON WILSON is a retired journalist who
worked for the St. Petersburg Times for
35 years. His wife, Becky, is the daughter of
Earle and Peggy Day, who took in the Sabina
brothers through the Pedro Pan project.

FACTBOOK : OPERATION PEDRO PAN
WHAT: A clandestine operation that became the
largest children’s refugee operation ever recorded in the
Western Hemisphere.

b

Sabina

middle-class family in Cuba, where
their father worked in a cigarette
factory. After the Castro revolution, all
such middle-class families were labeled
gusanos and burgeses—worms and
bourgeoisie.
The Days ran a successful
insurance business and lived in a
comfortable home with their three
children, who were close in age to
the Sabina brothers. “All of them did
whatever it took to be sure we felt
like part of their family and not just
a couple of boys visiting or boarding
with them,’’ Sabina wrote.
The brothers lived with the Days
for more than three years. In 1966,
after four unsuccessful attempts, their
parents eventually made it out of
Cuba. By then, Sabina had enlisted
in an Army reserve unit based in St.
Petersburg. The unit eventually was
activated to serve in Vietnam. To
this day, Sabina, now a successful
businessman, flies a U.S. Army flag
from the top story of his house.
Pedro Pan stories, like that
of Sabina, are finally being told in
newspapers, magazines, books, and
at least one play. A website, www.
pedropan.org, encourages a continuing
search for children who were part of
this historic Cuban exodus. Thousands
of stories remain to be told about the
children who flew away.

t

valdo
Courtesy Os

the Indians to come. Going from the
airport to the orphanage you went by a
stockyard. And it smelled.”
Another girl, Ana Gema Lopo,
who was 13 when she arrived with
her younger sister, told Conde about
staying in a Pedro Pan processing center
in Kendall, near Miami. “I was terrified
of that place. They were old barracks.
We lived in bunk beds,” Lopo told
Conde. “I remember it was Mother’s
Day, and we all went to bed and
someone started crying and I started
crying, since it was the first Mother’s
Day away from our mothers. Before
you knew it, the whole entire floor was
crying. Oh, it was so awful! Some little
girls came over and held other little
girls, it was the saddest thing.”
Conde reports that some children
wound up in homes or orphanages
where they were abused or treated like
criminals. But in a poll she conducted
with 442 former Pedro Pan children,
69.6 percent described their overall
experience as positive. Many of the
youngsters were placed with families
with whom they formed lifelong
relationships.
The Sabina brothers were among
those fortunate ones. After a short
unpleasant stay in one foster home,
they were placed in another: The
home of Earle and Peggy Day in St.
Petersburg. It proved to be a good
fit. The boys were from a close-knit,

l
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HOW: The Catholic Church, the U.S. government, and
Cuban exiles conceived and executed the operation.
The Cuban Children’s Program, a separate project
organized about the same time, arranged care for
the youngsters once they were here. Coordinating
that program were the Catholic Welfare Bureau, the
Children’s Service Bureau for Protestant Children,
and the Jewish Family and Children Service.
WHY: The children’s parents were among those who
opposed Castro’s government or who had heard that
youngsters might be shipped to Soviet work camps.

Leaving home, finding home

U.S. Sen. Mel Martinez

A half-century ago, Florida’s U.S. Sen. Mel Martinez was one of the
14,048 children who fled Cuba through Operation Pedro Pan. Martinez
recently published a memoir of his experience. In it, he recalls his
childhood in a loving, extended family in Cuba—accompanying his
father, a veterinarian, to farms in a tranquil countryside; watching his
mother style hair in her home-based beauty shop; playing with his
younger brother Ralph; and participating in school activities, baseball
games, and Boy Scouts. Then, abruptly, everything changed. Following
are excerpts from his memoir, A Sense of Belonging: From Castro’s
Cuba to the U.S. Senate, One Man’s Pursuit of the American Dream.

O

Courtesy Martinez family

n the afternoon of February 6,
expression was the last thing I saw before I left my
1962, at the age of 15, I was separated…from
homeland, and would be imprinted on my brain forever.
my entire family and from everything else I had
Arriving in Miami
come to know. That day I boarded a Pan-Am
A group of volunteer workers for the Peter Pan
DC-6 that took me away from my native Cuba to the United
Program came to the airport to greet me and the other
States, a land where I knew virtually no one and whose
children who had arrived from Cuba. These volunteers,
language I did not speak. Leaving Cuba was a wrenching
all Cubans, were
decision, but one
wonderfully helpful,
that my family and I
but I could not forget
had determined to be
that they were strangers,
my only option once
every last one of them.
Communist dictator
We were divided
Fidel Castro and his
up by age, and four
totalitarian regime
or five of us who were
seized power. Though
over the age of 14 were
just a teenager, I had
shepherded into a van,
to escape this dictator’s
where I sat up front,
government at once,
next to the driver. I
and the only way I
watched through the
could get out would
big windshield as we
by on my own, on
drove out of the airport
this flight to a foreign
complex and sped onto
land. Before I boarded
the freeway. We were
the plane, I was held
heading toward what
for hours in the
would be our temporary
Havana airport’s pecera
quarters, an intake
(“fishbowl”), the glassThe last photo of the Martinez family together in Cuba. From left: brother, Ralph (front);
processing camp south
enclosed space where
Mel (rear); father, Melquiades; sister, Margarita (in father’s arms); mother, Gladys.
of Miami…
passengers leaving
Camp Matecumbe
the country waited to
was meant to be temporary, a way station, and it was
be interrogated (and in some cases even strip-searched) by
overcrowded. I later learned that more than 400 kids
Castro’s olive-clad men. My mother stood on the other side
were there when I arrived. That night they set us up on
of the pecera’s glass, unable to speak to me or touch me. We
could not be certain when or even if, we would see each other cots right there in the cafeteria. I was issued nothing but
a rough and itchy Army surplus blanket—no pillows,
again, and the torment was etched on her face. Her desperate
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no sheets. The February air in Miami seemed colder than
anything I had ever experienced in Cuba, and I could not
keep warm. I went to sleep wearing the same brand-new
brown suit I had had on all day.
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Joining an American family

Courtesy Martinez family

I didn’t speak English. The American family I was going
to live with didn’t speak Spanish. I’d never even known an
American person to sit down and have a conversation with.
As a boy I had listened to stories about America told by my
Relying on faith
great-uncle Mariano, whose time living in Key West had
My faith became a tremendous resource at a time when
given him a facility in basic English. But that was it. I was
I felt helpless and lost. My religion came strongly to the fore.
going into an American family virtually inarticulate. Uncle
Every night I’d say those three bedtime Hail Marys. That was
Mariano had never had to live with an American family. For
a constant in my life. I also attended Mass daily at the camp.
me it was like going to Mars to live with Martians. It was an
Every morning Father Pala, the camp director, would say
odd and intimidating prospect…
Mass in a little cabin that
The Youngs could
was a combination office
not have been more
and improvised chapel.
open and welcoming.
These morning Masses
As soon as I met the
reminded me of the
mother, Eileen Young,
chapel back at school in
I sensed that she was
Cuba, where we’d attend
a take-charge person,
Mass at the beginning of
yet also very gentle. Of
every school day.
French-Canadian origin,
At this juncture my
Mrs. Young was not
faith was the only hope I
familiar with my name,
had. It pulled me through.
Melquiades. She put her
It was the sole antidote
hand on my shoulder
to the overwhelming
reassuringly and said,
feelings of homesickness,
“Well, Melquiades is not
loneliness, and confusion.
going to do. Is it okay
Those first few months
with you if we call you
in America were painful
Mel?”
for me, and I could only
…The car pulled up
imagine how rough they
to a small, plain house
were for the younger kids.
[in Orlando]. Though it
I know for certain that
certainly was not fancy,
many a tear was shed in
I found it to be clean
those cabins at night after
Lying in the top bunk, Mel Martinez is at Camp St. John in Jacksonville for newly
and comfortable. Mrs.
arrived refugee boys.
lights-out. Many of the
Young, very solicitous
younger kids must have
of me, did her best to
felt abandoned by their
overcome the unavoidable awkwardness. So she brought out
parents, too young to comprehend fully why their families
the natural thing, food. Without asking, she assumed the
had sent them into a different country.
safest thing to give a 15-year-old boy was a peanut-butterI was lucky in that regard. At age 15, I was old enough
and-jelly sandwich. There was only one problem: I had
to know for sure that my parents had their own agony
never seen or heard of butter from peanuts. At first sight,
to shoulder over this separation from me. There was no
peanut butter just didn’t look like something you ate. Well,
possibility that they had abandoned me. Their sacrifice was
I did eat it, and after a short adjustment period, it would
excruciating too. I had merely to remember my father’s
become my favorite sandwich…
emotional farewell under my grandmother’s balcony in Sagua
The Youngs’ household was crowded. Amazingly,
or to conjure the image of my mother’s distraught face at the
Jimmy, the older son, gave me his bedroom and started
airport in Havana to summon their pain. Even then, though,
sleeping on the couch in the family room. I have never
it took becoming a parent myself, many years later, to be able
forgotten his selfless act. The Youngs were spectacular in a
to realize fully the love and hope for me that had guided my
thousand little ways like that…
parents’ decision to send me out of an increasingly chaotic
life in Cuba.
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In this photo of refugee boys, only the top of Mel Martinez’s head is visible (back row) because he feared that the Castro regime would
punish his family if it discovered he had gone to America.

Trying to assimilate
[At school] athletics were what helped me break the
ice with some of the boys. I had always loved playing ball,
any kind of ball, but I had only been aware of balls that
were round—until Jimmy introduced me to football. He
explained the game, and I sort of understood. Backyard
touch football games appeared with the very few fall leaves in
Central Florida. I even learned how to throw the football in a
tight spiral. Over time, sports would continue to be an entree
for me in America.
Looking back, I see that through my first summer and
fall in America, I was making some progress. I was hearing
English spoken at home and at school 24/7, I was growing
fond of the taste of peanut butter, I liked to throw a football
around in games of touch, and in general I was starting to
feel more like I was part of America, not just in America.
Nevertheless, a great many adjustments still lay ahead…
During my first year at Bishop Moore [High School] I
received daily reminders that I was struggling to keep up with
the other students academically and socially. I was a junior,
taking classes with all the kids who spoke English as their first
language. In class I would strain to translate as fast as I could,

The Youngs’ household was crowded. Amazingly,
Jimmy, the older son, gave me his bedroom and started
sleeping on the couch in the family room. I have never
forgotten his selfless act. The Youngs were spectacular
in a thousand little ways like that…

but my English vocabulary simply wasn’t large enough at this
point to grasp everything…
[As homecoming festivities approached,] I only knew
that it was the biggest weekend of the school year and I was
missing out. I was just not like the rest of the students.
This realization hurt deeply. It heightened my feelings
of alienation and isolation. Such a raw moment was also
a painful reminder of how much I had depended on my
father’s counsel and my mother’s tenderness, and how much
I missed them now. This set off such a thunderstorm of
negative feelings that I broke down crying.
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Looking back, I realize that the Cuban Missile Crisis
[in October 1962] and its aftermath toughened me beyond
measure, made me reconcile myself to the difficulties of my
situation. Just as I could not shrink from the reality that
I might not see my family ever again, that I might never
set foot in Cuba again, neither could I shrink from the
responsibilities I had to my younger brother [who had also
arrived from Cuba]. Although I knew he had my aunt and
uncle [with whom he lived in Miami], I also understood that
I had an additional duty to stand in for my absent parents
from then on. A lack of money, the distance separating us,
and our school calendars kept us from seeing each other
often, but I made sure that we visited on school breaks.
I don’t recommend this experience to anyone, especially
someone who has just celebrated birthday number 16, but
as a growth experience it was fairly unmatchable. It made
me embrace self-reliance, that most American of virtues.
I said to myself, once and for all, “This is it. I’m it. I don’t
have anyone to look to for help. I have to make it on my
own and I have to do what I have to do.” The whole ordeal
made me who I am.

Courtesy Martinez family

Facing a painful reality

Young Mel Martinez (at right) enjoys a day in pre-Castro
Cuba with his father and brother.

Feeling more at home
Where once I had been completely lonely and bereft
of my family and friends and all I’d known of life in Cuba,
by the spring of 1963 my letters home had begun to be
some fun to write. I was still distressed that my parents were
stuck in Castro’s Cuba and could not get out, but at least
they weren’t actively threatened with nuclear annihilation.
Also, I could finally send them some cheerful news of my
acclimation to school and my fun serving as student manager
for the school baseball team. They were delighted to learn
that in a year’s time I would be eligible to wear the uniform
of the Bishop Moore Hornets baseball team. That might
seem trivial but it wasn’t. It was emblematic of much more
than simply baseball. Through the national pastime I was
starting to connect with other Americans as an American.
My parents sensed this and were cheered by it.

Seeing my parents again
It had been four years of waiting, and still we had no
certainty that there would ever be a payoff. But then it
happened—suddenly, magically, without warning. In the wee
hours of a March morning in 1966, [my brother] Ralph and
I got the word: Our parents were on their way to America…
In my mind’s eye I can still see the plane carrying my
parents fly into Orlando Airport…My heart was thumping,
and my palms felt moist. What a sense of anticipation I had.
Would my parents be strangers to me? Would I recognize my
little sister Margarita, who had been all of 14 months old the
last time I laid eyes on her?
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With a huge lump in my throat I stared at the plane’s
open hatch. Suddenly I saw my mother step onto the small
platform at the top of the rolling staircase and there, trailing
her and holding her hand, was a pretty little girl of 5 clutching
two dolls, one in the crook of each arm. Then my dad stepped
into the open doorway…
When they reached the tarmac and started to walk
toward the terminal I realized I had been frozen to the spot.
Immediately I snapped out of it and started to walk toward
them. I felt lightheaded, giddy. This voice in my head said, “Is
this really happening? Are they really here?” And just as quickly
a voice in my head answered, “My parents are here. There are
my parents.”
MEL MARTINEZ earned his
undergraduate and law degrees at
Florida State University and went on
to practice law for 25 years. In 2004 he
was elected U.S. Senator from Florida,
becoming the first Cuban American
to serve in the Senate. This excerpt is
adapted from A Sense of Belonging:
From Castro’s Cuba to the U.S.
Senate, One Man’s Pursuit of the
American Dream © 2008 by Mel
Martinez. Published by Crown Forum,
a division of Random House, Inc.

New this fall from University Press of Florida

Sandspurs

The First Hollywood

Notes from a Coastal
Columnist

Florida and the Golden Age of
Silent Filmmaking

Mark Lane
“Mark Lane is a fresh voice in
Florida writing. He is the best thing
to come out of Daytona since Bike
Week.”—William McKeen, author of
Highway 61

Shawn C. Bean
“A fascinating read.”—Patrick D.
Smith, Florida Artists Hall of Fame
and author of A Land Remembered

Hardcover $24.95

The Florida Life of
Thomas Edison
Michele Wehrwein Albion
“Fills a significant gap in the history
of the inventor’s career.”—Paul
Israel, author of Edison: A Life of
Invention
Hardcover $34.95

Hardcover $27.50

Florida’s Paved Bike
Trails, Second Edition
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“A must for people who enjoy the
parallel pleasures of cycling and
sightseeing.”—Travel Writer
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Paperback $16.95

A Journey into
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Hardcover $27.50

A Brief Guide to
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“Will give readers and users a
deeper appreciation of the rich
history of the Sunshine State.”
—Paul S. George, author of Little
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Paperback $21.95
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When Steamboats
Reigned in Florida
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Long before the arrival of railroads,
steamboats opened up the interior
of Florida to tourists and trade. Bass
sheds new light on these colorful,
raucous, outrageous, and sometimes
dangerous vehicles.
Hardcover $27.50

Florida Forever
2009 Calendar
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Culture
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stunning 16 month wall calendar
featuring photography by Clyde
Butcher, Jeff Ripple, John Moran,
and many more!
Calendar $15.00
NEW IN PAPERBACK!
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“Wow! The most beautiful and
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Arcadia and Floridale
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Hardcover $34.95
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his map shows the Caribbean region, as defined by historians:
South Florida, the islands of the West Indies, parts of South and
Central America, and extreme eastern Mexico. Also provided
are population figures and interesting facts about many of the
countries—and a chart showing the number of Florida residents
who have migrated from 10 different Caribbean nations.

Cayman Islands (47,862) The islands are a thriving
offshore financial center, with their own stock exchange,
500 banks, 800 insurers, and 5,000 mutual funds.
Jamaica (2,804,332) Of the top 10 United

States communities with the most residents
born in Jamaica, nine are in South Florida.

Belize ( 301,270) Several Mayan city states thrived here
until their decline at the end of the first millennium A.D.

Honduras (7,639,327) The name means “depths’’
and it is believed that Christopher Columbus
originated it when he reached Honduras in 1502.

Caribbean-born Florida residents
Cuba

1,054,371

Puerto Rico

682,432

Colombia

259,457

Haiti

233,881

Jamaica

173,785

Dominican Republic 136,891
Nicaragua

124,246

Venezuela

92,655

Honduras

95,928

Guatemala

78,741

SOURCE: U.S. Census Bureau 2006.
Haiti and Jamaica, U.S. Census Bureau 2000

Nicaragua (5,785,846) After the Sandinistas took power in

1979, more than 200,000 Nicaraguans migrated to the United
States, mostly to Florida. Federal officials estimated that 300
refugees a week settled in Dade County during the late 1980s.

Costa Rica (4,195,914) In 1948, Costa Rica became the
first nation in the world to abolish its army constitutionally.
Panama (3,292,693) The trial of Manuel Noriega was
held in Miami, where the former Panamanian military
dictator continues to be held in federal prison.
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Bahamas (307,451) Not officially part of the Caribbean, the Bahamas are
strongly connected to the region culturally and politically, and so are included on the
map. The islands also maintain strong historic and economic ties to Florida.

British Virgin Islands (24,004) Comprises 16

Cuba (11,423,952) Soon after the revolution and Fidel Castro’s rise in 1959,

largest petroleum refineries is at Saint Croix.

about 215,000 Cubans moved to the United States. Many settled in Florida,
and the Miami area now has the most Cuban-born residents in the U.S.

Turks and Caicos (22,352) The nation consists of 40 islands
and keys, only eight of which are inhabited.
Haiti (8,924,553) Nearly 200,000 Haitians live in Florida, representing
about 6.8 percent of the state’s total foreign-born population.
Dominican Republic (9,507,133) The site of the first permanent European settlement in the

hemisphere, this nation is strongly tied to Florida through trade agreements; it is known for its
star players in Major League Baseball.

Puerto Rico (3,958,128) A U.S. territory, Puerto Rico saw 4 million people move to Florida

from 2000 to 2006; a recession has brought another wave during the past two years.

inhabited and more than 20 uninhabited islands.

U.S. Virgin Islands (108,210) One of the world’s

Anguilla (14,108) Anguilla means eel in several European languages,
and the island is said to have derived its name from its eel-like shape.
St. Martin (29,376) More than one million tourists visit each year with most
arriving through the Princess Juliana Airport , the Caribbean’s second busiest
after Puerto Rico’s San Juan Airport.
St. Barthelemy (7.492) Part of the French West Indies, the island was named
for Christopher Columbus’s brother Bartolomeo.

Antigua and Barbuda (69,842) The annual Antigua Sailing
Week is considered one of the world’s top regattas.

St. Kitts and Nevis (39,619) The smallest nation ever to

host a World Cup event, that of cricket in 2007.

Montserrat (9,638) Severe volcanic activity began in 1995, destroying roads,

closing airports and seaports, and causing two-thirds of the population to flee.

Dominica (72,514) About 3,000 Carib Indians living in Dominica are the
only pre-Columbian population remaining in the eastern Caribbean.
St. Lucia (172,884) The island changed possession 14 times between the
English and French during the 17th and 18th centuries; it is now independent.

Colombia (45,013,674) Colombia has the second largest
Spanish-speaking population in the world after Mexico.

Aruba (101,541) It experienced a 19th-century gold rush.
Venezuela (26,414,815) The Venezuelan community in the

United States has grown more than 94 percent this decade,
much of the expansion occurring in South Florida. The big rise
took place after Hugo Chávez was elected president in 1998.

Guyana (770,794) The national hero is a slave called
Cuffy, who in 1763 led a revolt against the Dutch regime.

St. Vincent and the Grenadines (118,432) The Pirates
of the Caribbean movies were filmed here, exposing the
islands to the wider world and increasing tourism.
Barbados (281,968) In a 2006 United Nations quality-of-life
study, Barbados ranked behind only Canada and the United
States among nations in most of the Western Hemisphere.

Grenada (90,343) About twice the size of
Washington, D.C., it is one of the smallest
independent nations in the western hemisphere.
Trinidad and Tobago (1,047,366) It is one of the
most prosperous nations in the Caribbean because of
petroleum and natural gas production and processing.

A Different Kind of Honor
Winner of the American Library Association’s
W. Y. Boyd Literary Award for Excellence in
Military Fiction for 2008

A Different Kind of Honor is the sixth in the Honor Series of naval historical fiction.
It’s 1879 and Lt. Cmdr. Peter Wake, U.S.N., is on special assignment as the official American
neutral naval observer to the War of the Pacific raging along the west coast of South America.
During Wake’s dangerous mission—as naval observer, diplomat, and spy—he will witness
history’s first battle between ocean-going ironclads, ride the world’s first deep-diving
submarine, face his first machine guns in combat, advise the French trying to build the
Panama Canal, and run for his life in the Catacombs of the Dead in Lima, Peru.

$21.95 • Hardcover
ISBN 978-1-56164-398-1
6 x 9 • 382 pages

Robert N. Macomber is an internationally recognized maritime expert who has been named to the U.S.
Army’s Distinguished Military Author Series. He is a lecturer for the American History Forum and an
annual guest author aboard the Queen Mary 2. He lives in the quaint fishing village of Matlacha Island
on Florida’s lower Gulf Coast and roams the oceans each year, researching, lecturing, and writing. His
website is www.robertmacomber.com

Other Books in The Honor Series
At the Edge of Honor

Winner of the Florida Historical Society’s award of Best Historical Novel of Florida
$19.95 • Hardcover • ISBN 978-1-56164-252-6 • $12.95 • Softcover • ISBN 978-1-56164-272-4 • 6 x 9 • 280 pages

Peter Wake joins the U.S. Navy and intercepts Confederate blockade runners off the coast of Florida in 1863.

Point of Honor
Winner of the John Esten Cook Literary Award for Best Work in Southern Fiction
$19.95 • Hardcover • ISBN 978-1-56164-270-0 • $12.95 • Softcover • ISBN 978-1-56164-345-5 • 6 x 9 • 336 pages

In 1864 Wake is at the helm of a schooner in the Dry Tortugas and along the coast of Mexico.

Honorable Mention
$19.95 • Hardcover • ISBN 978-1-56164-311-0 • 6 x 9 • 336 pages

In command of the steamer U.S.S. Hunt, Lt. Peter Wake visits Cuba and Puerto Rico after the Civil War.

A Dishonorable Few
$21.95 • Hardcover • ISBN 978-1-56164-339-4 • 6 x 9 • 368 pages

It is 1869 and Lt. Peter Wake heads to Central America and Colombia to apprehend a renegade naval officer.

An Affair of Honor
$21.95 • Hardcover • ISBN 978-1-56164-368-4 • 6 x 9 • 376 pages

Lt. Peter Wake’s honor is tested in 1873 during adventures in the West Indies, Europe, and North Africa.
Coming in Spring 2009

The Honored Dead
$21.95 • Hardcover • ISBN 978-1-56164-438-4 • 6 x 9 • 350 pages

Lt. Cmdr. Peter Wake is in French Indochina in 1883 on a secret mission for the president.

Praise for The Honor Series
“Sign on early and set sail with Peter Wake for both solid historical context and exciting sea stories.”
—Vice Admiral James Stavridis, Naval Institute Proceedings Magazine
“At last! Finally we have an American character the equivalent of Hornblower or Aubrey. A rollicking sea adventure. Not to be missed.”
—John Prados, author of Combined Fleet Decoded
Pineapple Press, Inc.

Pineapple Press books are available from booksellers and direct.

www.pineapplepress.com Pineapple Press, Inc. • P.O. Box 3889 • Sarasota, Florida 34230 • 800-746-3275
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De Soto’s Journey to the Heart
of La Florida
E. H. Haines
$16.95 • Hardcover • ISBN 978-1-56164-428-5
6 x 9 • 160 pages

This is a riveting account of the tragic
expedition led by de Soto between
1539 and 1543—a tale of adventure
and survival, of undying faith, unconquerable friendship,
and the dark aspects of human nature that greed and power
brought to the depths of the unexplored New World.

Nobody’s Hero
Frank Laumer
$19.95 • Hardcover • ISBN 978-1-56164-431-5
6 x 9 • 288 pages

The true adventure of a private who miraculously survived Dade’s Battle of 1835.
“A marvelous novel about the unsung hero
of the Second Seminole War . . . Laumer
brings him to life.” —Jeff Klinkenberg

Stalking the Plumed Serpent
and Other Adventures in
Herpetology
D. Bruce Means
$19.95 • Hardcover • ISBN 978-1-56164-433-9
6 x 9 • 240 pages

Gripping true adventures stalking rattlesnakes, pythons, tiger snakes, moccasins—during 40 years of field research
in Florida and all over the world.
“Means is more than a scientific natural historian. He is an
adventurer of the old school.”—E. O. Wilson

Those Lively Lizards
Marta Magellan
$14.95 • Hardcover • ISBN 978-1-56164-426-1
$8.95 • Softcover • ISBN 978-1-56164-427-8
7 x 10 • 56 pages • full-color throughout • Ages 5–9

Learn all about lizards. They live all over
the world and come in many shapes, sizes,
and colors.

Those Voracious Vultures
Marta Magellan

$14.95 • Hardcover • ISBN 978-1-56164-424-7
$8.95 • Softcover • ISBN 978-1-56164-425-4
7 x 10 • 56 pages • full-color throughout • Ages 5–9

Vultures are voracious! They eat a lot of
yucky stuff—and that’s good because it
keeps things tidy.
Pineapple Press, Inc.

West
Folkloric Key
edy
Stetson Kenn ISBN 978-1-56164-419-3
dcover •
$19.95 • Har
photos
pages • 173
6
21
•
7 x 10
easure

trove of
a tr
is
ts
n
ru
G
&
Grits
gleaned
tinctive lore
is
d
t’s
es
W
Key
that came
multiculture during
ch
ri
e
th
m
”
fro
on “The Rock
to full flower the twentieth century.
of
the first half
anaged to
ey Westers m joy an
K
w
Learn ho
acters; en
us Keys char anchez and
o
m
fa
in
t
ee
m
S
make a living; e inimitable art of Mario edy, one of
n
th
f
en
o
K
ce
s.
an
to
pho
abund
ore-published 20th century, was folkef
-b
er
ev
n
y
man
f the
0s.
ct of the 193
g folklorists o
the pioneerin the Florida Writers Proje
for
tory, and
lore director
ue people, his Florida
iq
n
u
e
th
to
glimpses in
s, Director,
“Fascinating
ina Bucuvala
T
—
”
t.
es
W
culture of Key
am
Folklife Progr

New editions of old favorites
Florida’s Finest Inns and Bed & Breakfasts
2nd Edition
Bruce Hunt
$14.95 • Softcover • ISBN 978-1-56164-437-7
6 x 9 • 240pages • b&w photos

Historic Homes of Florida, 2nd Edition
Laura Stewart and Susanne Hupp
$18.95 • Softcover • ISBN 978-1-56164-417-9
7 x 10 • 192 pages • full-color throughout

Haunted Lighthouses and How to Find Them
2nd Edition
George Steitz
$14.95 • Softcover • ISBN 978-1-56164-436-0
6 x 9 • 312 pages • b&w photos

St. Johns River Guidebook, 2nd Edition
Kevin M. McCarthy
$14.95 • Softcover • ISBN 978-1-56164-314-1
6 x 9 • 176 pages • 53 b&w photos • 10 maps

The Springs of Florida, 2nd Edition
Doug Stamm
$22.95 • Hardcover • ISBN 978-1-56164422-3
$16.95 • Softcover • ISBN 978-1-56164-418-6
8.5 x 11 • 128 pages • 90 color photos • maps

Pineapple Press books are available from booksellers and direct.

www.pineapplepress.com Pineapple Press, Inc. • P.O. Box 3889 • Sarasota, Florida 34230 • 800-746-3275
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From Haiti,
with hope

By C onnie May Fowler

I

met Haitian-American writer Edwidge Danticat over
a decade ago, in the “green room” at the Miami International Book Fair. We
were both beginning our literary careers—a book apiece—and we hit it off
immediately, which, believe me, does not always happen between writers. Perhaps
we clicked because we sensed in each other the wounds of painful pasts and the stubborn
resolve to write our experiences into something greater than the sum of our sorrows.

© Nancy Crampton

We watched each other’s careers, read each other’s
books, and were both tapped by Oprah. Through the
years, we lost contact, but I never lost my admiration for
Edwidge’s writing or grace.
Edwidge is the very best kind of artist: the sort
who—through whatever means she has (in her case, it’s her
amazingly eloquent and honest prose)—provides hope to
others simply by insisting on giving voice to her piece of
the human experience.
In a recent phone conversation, I discovered in
Edwidge a young woman whose best work is probably
ahead of her (which says volumes, given the immense
quality of her early books) and whose fierce wisdom
regarding the Haitian diaspora and Miami’s role is
unrelenting.
Exile and its infinite permutations are central themes
in Edwidge’s art and life. One needn’t leave one’s birth
country to feel exiled; condos blocking the sunrise—or
sunset, depending on your coast—go a long way in making
some of us feel like strangers in our own land. But for
Edwidge, exile is more definite, with stricter boundaries,
greater dangers, and devastating costs. I suspect it’s this exile
of blood, land, memory that created Edwidge the writer,
the one who writes to remember, who insists on laying bare
in exquisite and transcending detail the horrible past, and
who provides a pathway composed of words that leads both
writer and reader to dream about and insist on a saner, less
violent planet.
Ultimately, for Edwidge, all these things—the exile,
the lauded books, and the hopeful new life complete with
husband and baby—led her in 2002 to Miami, a city she
calls The Middle Place.

Writer Edwidge Danticat
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“If you fly from New York to Haiti, it’s like going from
black-and-white to Technicolor. Not so if you’re traveling
from Miami. Haitians can come here and rebuild their lives,”
she says, “and at least the weather, the sea, the palm trees are
not so different.”
Miami is over 600 miles from Haiti, but I understand
what she means. Many a new Floridian’s dreams were fed by
palm trees and their attendant illusions. The gray skies and
bitter temperatures of Flatbush, Brooklyn, where Edwidge
was raised from age 12, must have made her blood memories
flow more thickly, pushing her toward pen and paper.
Let’s talk about Edwidge and exile. When she was two,
her father immigrated to America. When she was four, her
mother joined him. Edwidge remained in Haiti. “I remember
my mother leaving,” she says. “I thought my brother and I
were leaving with her up until the very last minute. I realized
at the airport we were staying with my aunt and uncle. I was
hanging onto her. My uncle had to pull me away. I had the
sense that it was going to be a long absence.”
Her parent’s departure would prove to be Edwidge’s first
experience with exile. The next one came, ironically, when
she was reunited with her parents.
“Did you want to come to America?” I ask.
“It wasn’t really a choice. My whole life, I’d been told
that eventually my parents would send for me, so that was
a big part of my reality. But my aunt and uncle had become
my family. So when I left Haiti (it happened in, like, one
day), I wasn’t sure how I would fit in with my parents. They’d
had two kids while in New York. I had two brothers and two
parents who were basically strangers.”
A teenage Edwidge, a girl who didn’t speak English, a
girl whose entire life had been fed by the beauty and strife
of Haiti and the love of her aunt and uncle, found herself
adrift. “Getting to know my brothers, getting to know my
parents and natural tensions like that—it was very difficult,”
she says. “Simple things—like what do I call my parents
after these many years?—added to my silence and sadness
because I was missing everyone back home and mourning
the life I had in Haiti.”
Writers don’t happen overnight. Their formation
begins in those tender, wrenching lessons of childhood.
Perhaps Edwidge was destined to be a writer; for some of
us, childhood longing and deep pain creates a reservoir only
words can fill.
“Remembering plays a big role in why I write,” she says.
“In the beginning, I felt I was writing in order to help me go
back to Haiti. Writing was and is a way for me to make sense

AP PhotoJeffrey Boan

Edwidge Danticat lives in Miami with her husband and daughter.
Born in 1969 near Port-au-Prince, Haiti, she moved to New York at age 12.
Her many books include: Breath, Eyes, Memory (1994, an Oprah book club pick);
Krik? Krak! (1996, National Book Award finalist); The Farming of Bones (1998,
American Book Award winner); The Dew Breaker (2004, PEN/Faulkner Award finalist,
The Story Prize winner); Brother, I’m Dying (2007, National Book Critics Circle Award).

A sailboat filled with 155 Haitian refugees aboard sits idle in the water off the
coast of Miami as they await a U.S. Coast Guard cutter, the USCG Hamilton,
to pick them up as they flee Haiti, June 26, 1994.

of my life. It’s comforting…it’s a disaster but it’s also a good
story. And I think that is the gift writing allows—making
connections that in an ordinary life you don’t have time for.”
After a pause, she says, “I write to remember not just the past,
but for a concrete memory for the future.”
And now that she is a Miamian and her daughter a
Florida native, Edwidge’s political and social awareness is
inevitably aimed at South Florida’s shores. She calls her
move to Miami an “unconscious migration back to a
tropical climate.”
But it’s more than that. South Florida is home to the
nation’s largest expatriate Haitian community. “Miami,” she
says, “symbolizes a beacon of hope—hope and proximity
to home, a similar climate, a default environment place. If
you’re Haitian, you’ve always known about Miami—whether
you’re here or there. It’s as if it’s an extremely important
province of the Haitian community.”
In Miami, Edwidge found what escaped her in Flatbush:
Haitians putting down roots in a climate similar to her
homeland. And Miami is vibrant, free of Papa Doc, Baby
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Doc, Tonton Macoutes, Aristide
in or out of exile, United Nation
Peacekeepers, CIA, hunger riots. In
Miami, there are Haitian lawyers,
doctors, college professors, politicians,
and judges. In Miami, people speak
Creole. In Miami, she is able to live in
a society with fewer misconceptions
about Haitians. “I have been to some
places in the country,” she says, “where
people say, ‘Oh, I didn’t know Haitians
could read.’”
Miami, she observes, is home
to “not one Haitian community but
several,” and together they represent
immigration’s complex rubric. “One
community is well-off. They have
businesses here and in Haiti. In
another, you have people who are
struggling to try to legalize their
status and are being swept up in raids
and so forth. Then you have middle
class professionals whose parents
worked very hard. It’s a multi-layered
community and it’s nice to see that
range—it offers people a sense of
hope. New immigrants can look to the
success of others and think, ‘Oh, okay,

l

o

r

i

d

a

a

n

d

I can make it.’ What community you
find yourself in depends on where you
are on that journey; it defines how you
see yourself here.”
In Miami, Edwidge is beginning
to spy both the sweep and maturity of
Haitian immigration. “Our focus used
to be so much on Haiti. But now I see
the community looking at itself and
saying, ‘We have worry about who will
be the prime minister in Haiti and who
will be the next American President.’
People are balancing both: a focus on
Haiti and a focus here.”
But those two places are deeply
affected by American immigration
policy. This policy has been a blessing
and curse to Edwidge’s family. As she
puts it, “The post-911 environment is
a brutal one.” She knows of what she
speaks. Her uncle, Reverend Joseph
Danticat, the same man who raised her
until she was 12, died in U.S. federal
custody, after he—in fear for his life
and with a valid visa in-hand—sought
political asylum after his church in
Haiti was desecrated and his life
threatened. The 81-year-old Baptist
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preacher was, without due process,
thrown into Krome Detention Center
in Miami, his prescription medications
taken away, his lawyer and family not
allowed to see him for days. Edwidge
detailed the ordeal in Brother, I’m Dying,
which received the National Book
Critics Circle Award for Autobiography.
The freedom kiss and death knell
that characterize the lives of immigrants
has been, since her father left their
homeland, the unbreakable center of
her vision. In the wake of her uncle’s
death, American immigration policy
haunts, angers, and ignites her, but as
always, she is circumspect.
I ask about relations between the
South Florida Cuban-American and
Haitian-American communities. She
insists that there is no open animosity.
“No one wants Cubans’ privileges to
be taken away. Haitians simply want
a fair policy. There is subtle tension,
but people don’t fault Cubans for the
policies. We just want to be treated
the same.”
Miami, she says, is a place where
people live “in blocks.” “Little Havana

“Music…gives a soul to the universe, wings to the mind, flight to the imagination…
and life to everything.”
—Plato

The Hess Conservatory of Music
The premiere institution for private musical studies in southern Florida
Accepting students of all ages for piano, voice, guitar, sax and most instruments.
Summer programs available. For career, therapy and fun.
Located in Miami since 1955.
www.hessmusic.com (305) 668-9685
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or Little Haiti: different groups occupy
different spaces. What separates people
most is class, rather than race or color.
No cross burnings, but very poor and
very rich people have retreated to their
own corners.”
Then, ever cautious, she adds, “But
maybe I don’t know what I’m talking
about. Five years isn’t long to live some
place. I’m still new.”
She might be new, but she is
also acutely aware of the various
“blocks” that comprise Miami’s largely
diaspora-driven diversity. And while
the Haitian and African diasporas
are inexorably linked, the AfricanAmerican and Haitian-American
relationship in Miami is, occasionally,
tense. The tensions, Edwidge says, arise
over language barriers and economic
disenfranchisement. And, as a symptom
of those little blocks she referred to,
people feel the need, she says, to clearly
identify if they are Haitian, African
American, Cuban, et cetera. “But I
don’t see it an important pursuit in life
to say, ‘Oh, this is who I am.’”

Her statement strikes me as an
unintentional half-truth. Edwidge, after
all, leads her generation of writers in
defining who she is, where she comes
from, and what the future might hold.
Early in our conversation, she
commented that home is not a fixed
place but a concept you “take with
you.” So I ask if living in Florida has
changed her sense of home.
Her response crackles with the
hard-won knowledge that life is change
and hope is the flip side of despair.
“Miami is where my daughter was
born. In One Hundred Years of Solitude,
[Gabriel García] Márquez writes that a
person does not belong to a place until
they’ve buried someone there. And I
think it’s the same about birth. So now
we’ve had a full cycle in this country:
burying a parent [her father] and
birthing a child.”
In Flatbush, she says, church
ceremonies were conducted for the
deceased, who were then immediately
flown to Haiti for burial. “But on
a recent visit to Haiti,” she says, “a

man told me that a relative who had
immigrated to America died while in
Haiti and they were shipping his body
back to America. I thought, Wow! This
is a specific shift, a new moment.”
And now Edwidge finds herself,
like most Floridians, experiencing
an exile based on developers and
bulldozers. “In the five years I’ve been
in South Florida, the physical landscape
has changed so much. Cranes put up
new buildings in no time.”
I respond that it’s difficult to know
where you are when change happens so
rapidly. It’s the old Florida curse—we
are forced into an environmental exile
due to the hell-bent need of some folks
to pave over paradise.
We briefly fall silent. I’m not sure
what she’s thinking. But I’m taking a
moment to reflect that we need more
Edwidge Danticats in this state: more
writers who pin down—with fury, hope,
and honesty—our diverse experiences
on our fragile peninsula.
CONNIE MAY FOWLER, a Florida native,
is a celebrated novelist, essayist, and memoirist.
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Exploring our state’s cultural flavors
By C onnie May Fowler

S

o, I’m in a taxi in Miami. My driver is
Haitian. He has lived in Florida for over two
decades, driven a taxi for as many years. He was
a veterinarian in Haiti. Small animals. Large
animals. A thriving practice in Port-au-Prince. The reasons
he doesn’t use his degree in America are long and complex
(and, besides, this is a culinary column). He asks that, if
I write about him, I not use his name; but I jot it down
anyway because it’s French and lilting and seductive to my
American ear.
We drive for hours, the meter ticking. I don’t mind.
He has great stories. His passion for his homeland is right
there, in the light of his eyes, which reflect at any given
moment pain, joy, loss, hope. I ride with him three times. I
have a memory of a question but can’t grab it. Like a dream
or nightmare unremembered, it insists on remaining just
beyond my consciousness.
Sometimes I close my eyes when listening to his
stories. He delivers them in a crisp Creole patois that makes
my heart ache for a land I’ve never seen. Occasionally, I
lean forward from my backseat perch, seeking clarification
through the thicket of crossed accents and cultures. “They
hacked your cousin to death with a machete?” “Tell me
again. I don’t understand. Why did they threaten to kill
your entire family?” “Paradise. When was it paradise?”
He provides a drive-by tour of Little Haiti, Little
Havana, Coral Gables. I’ve been to all these places before.
But I stay in the taxi and keep paying the fare because of his
stories. On the third trip, as we wind our way onto Miami
Beach, our destination is the legendary Haitian restaurant,
Tap Tap. Moving the conversation away from politics, still
not remembering the one thing I must, I ask, “Please, can
you tell me about Haitian food?”
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“Cuisine haïtienne!” In the rearview mirror his eyes
snap with surprise, anger, or delight—I’m not sure which.
I’m worried that I’ve offended him by bringing up a trivial
matter in the midst of ruminations on slavery, freedom,
colonialism, dictatorship, the CIA, and death. The taxi
lurches as he jerks us into an empty spot in front of an
empty building. I am mortified. I am a southerner; I hate
insulting people, especially unintentionally. He throws the
taxi into park and faces me.
“Cuisine haïtienne,” he repeats, and I flash on a stolen
memory: his family—whole, terror-free—sitting down to
dinner, innocently aglow, unaware that soon Haiti’s violence,
poverty, and attendant diaspora will seem unending. “I am
so glad you asked!” he says, turning off the meter.
And so begins a discussion, in a hot taxi, on the side
of the road, in Miami Beach, about Haitian food. I cannot
understand everything he says. I ask for a maddening
number of clarifications, but this is what I’m left with: There
are probably few cuisines as elemental—as pure in form and
concept—as that of Haiti.
He recites a litany of staples (corn, beans, root
vegetables, bread, fish, goat). I silently muse that if diverse
peoples sat down and ate together more often, there’d
be fewer wars. He passionately defends the glory of corn
(his favorite food), and I interrupt, anxious to know what
distinguishes Haitian cuisine.
“Ah!” he says, patting his heart, “Haitian food?” He
closes his eyes for emphasis. “It is the prayer of my people.”
With those words playing in my mind—their destiny
uncertain—I wander into Tap Tap. I sit at the open-air bar
and explain what I’m up to. General manager Gary SanonJules insists that I cannot begin to understand Haitian food
if I don’t first understand Haitian rum. Who can argue
with such logic? The bartender pours what connoisseurs
claim is the Courvoisier of rum: Haiti’s homegrown Rhum
Barbancourt. Before me are three shot glasses containing
samples aged for four, eight, and 15 years, respectively. I am

Photo courtesy of Leef Smith: www.flickr.com/photos/leef_smith/

Satiated but greedy, I look at
the menu and spy gato ayisyen—
Haitian cake. I order a slice, but
they are out. I’m crestfallen. No
Haitian cake? After all of this time
wandering and talking and trying
to—from this far shore—immerse
myself in Haiti, how can there be
no cake? How gluttonous am I? Is
this what good rum does to a girl?
And then, as if prodded by
the cake’s absence, my elusive
memory surfaces. Two scant weeks
ago, at least six people died in
Haiti’s latest tragedy: hunger riots.
High fuel prices had sparked an
unprecedented rise in food costs.
People could no longer afford
corn, beans, root vegetables,
Haitian cake. Starving, families
took to the streets.
Musicians and dancers create a swirl of colors in Tap Tap Haitian Restaurant, Miami Beach.
As I try to reconcile the irony
of my gluttony and the grim
not a consumer of hard liquor but I swear on my mother’s
situation plaguing an island only 600 miles offshore,
grave that 15-year-old Barbancourt is more delicious than
my waitress seems to pull off a culinary miracle. There
spring water and probably better for you.
it is before me, my sweet-tooth grail: golden Haitian
I move into the restaurant (perhaps float is a better
cake. I take a bite. It is wholly delicious. Too delicious.
description) and, surrounded by astoundingly beautiful
The sweet, slightly tart cake melts on my tongue and I
Haitian art, in honor of my taxi-driver friend, I sample Mayi
am suddenly overwhelmed. My friend’s words swirl up,
Moulen (corn meal mixed with beans). I feast on zepina nan
this time making sense, real sense: “Haitian food? It is
sos kokoye (spinach in coconut sauce) and am delighted with
the prayer of my people.”
the kabrit nan sos (stewed goat), lanbi kreyol (conch creole),
and pwason neg (grouper in lime sauce). The flavors are
CONNIE MAY FOWLER, writer and lifelong Florida
earthy, honest, unpretentious, yet the entire time I cannot
resident, is the author of numerous books, including
The Problem with Murmur Lee, When Katie Wakes,
forget the driver’s parting words. They tug at something
Remembering Blue, and Before Women Had Wings.
deep—that memory I should not have shelved, not now, not
on this day.
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Sugar
ball:
A pipeline to the pros
By A lan M. K lein
This article is an adaptation from Alan M. Klein’s Sugarball: The American Game, the Dominican Dream,
and from his chapter “Dominican Republic: Forging an International Industry,” in
Baseball without Borders: The International Pastime, edited by George Gmelch.

B

aseball is a major source of
economy, street life, and sugar cane fields (the future many men
cultural pride in the Dominican Republic. fear for themselves if baseball should fail them).
Over the past half-century, this small Caribbean
This poverty and hope have combined to create a
nation has produced more professional and Major
Dominican pipeline to the pros. Starting in the 1950s, after
League Baseball (MLB) players than any country apart
racial barriers were hurdled in the major leagues, U.S. teams
from the United States, and
began recruiting Dominican players. It
proportionately more players
wasn’t long before baseball franchises
than any country including the
realized that signing Dominican players
“If you ask any Dominican
United States.
was critical to team success. Starting in the
In the Dominican Republic,
mid-1980s,
they began establishing their own
what he is proudest of, he will read
baseball has a place all out of
academies
in
the
Dominican Republic to scout,
you a list of ballplayers.
proportion to the normal one of sport
recruit, and mentor up-and-coming players. Now
This country doesn’t have much,
in society. Boys are exposed to the
virtually all teams have their own academies or
but we know we are the best in
game from the time they’re born; it
are in the process of establishing them.
is said that Dominican hospitals put
The numbers of Dominicans in major league
the world at one thing [baseball].
pink ribbons in the cribs of newborn
baseball
have steady increased, from two in the
That’s not bragging, because it’s
girls, but baseball gloves in the cribs
1950s to nearly 100 in 2007. Currently some
true. And we plan to continue being
of boys. Fans bring a level of intensity
25 percent of players are from Latin American
the best in the world at it.”
and raucousness not normally seen
countries—about half of them from the tiny
at baseball games in North America:
Dominican Republic.
—Manuel Mota of the
a brujo (witch or wizard) casting
The awards they’ve earned explain why
Dominican Republic ,
spells upon the visiting team;
Dominicans
are in such high demand. They
former outfielder for the
L os A ngeles Dodgers
meringue being danced throughout
have been selected Most Valuable Players
the stadium; and joking, teasing,
(George Bell, 1987; Sammy Sosa, 1998;
taunting, and informally organized
Miguel Tejada, 2002; Vladímir Guerrero, 2004;
wagering among those in attendance. Players develop their
Albert Pujols, 2005); Cy Young winners (Pedro Martinez 1997,
own individualistic styles and have the same easygoing
1999, 2000; Bertolo Colón, 2005); Rookies of the Year (Alfredo
attitude and love of the game.
Griffin 1979; Raul Mondesi, 1995; Carlos Beltran, 1999; Rafael
For Dominicans pelota (baseball) is a wide-ranging set
Furcal, 2000; Albert Pujols, 2001; Angel Berroa, 2003; Hanley
of symbols: Every turn at bat is a candle of hope, every swing
Ramirez, 2006); and batting champions (Matty Alou, 1966;
is the wave of a banner, the sweeping arc of a sword. There
Rico Carty, 1970; Julio Franco, 1991; Manny Ramirez, 2002;
is nothing comparable to it in the United States, nothing
Albert Pujols, 2003).
as central, as dearly held. Americans may love the game of
The history of baseball in the Dominican Republic is so
baseball as much as Dominicans do, but they do not need it
closely tied to the sugarcane industry that it could be dubbed
as much.
“sugarball.” Cubans, who learned the game from American troops
To any of the tens of thousands of gifted Dominican
in the 1860s, introduced the game to Dominicans around 1890.
players, baseball is an opportunity to escape a life of poverty.
Fleeing from the civil war that was raging in their country and
The Dominican Republic has among the lowest perthe distinct likelihood that slavery in Cuba would end, members
capita rates of literacy, income, and life expectancy in the
of the slaveholding, sugarcane-growing class immigrated to the
hemisphere. Few economic options are open to Dominican
Dominican Republic.
men, other than the menial jobs associated with the informal
They encountered a moribund sugarcane industry, which
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Boys are exposed to the game from the time they’re born;
it is said that Dominican hospitals put pink ribbons in the cribs of newborn girls,
but baseball gloves in the cribs of boys.

AP Photo/Lynne Sladky

A boy using a broken bat hits a tennis ball as he plays baseball with friends in the Tetelo Vargas Stadium
in San Pedro de Macoris, Dominican Republic, in 1998.

they quickly took over and mechanized. Other compatriots
followed, among them brothers Ignacio and Ubalde Aloma,
who were employed in Santo Domingo as ironworkers.
Although they are credited with organizing the first
Dominican teams, the game was no doubt played among
Cuban expatriates earlier. The sport was also brought into
the interior of the country by another Cuban, Dr. Samuel
Mendoza y Ponce de Leon, at about the same time. Baseball
grew quickly, first among the elite, later trickling down to
the masses—a trajectory that seems to reflect the diffusion
of sport in most countries. The sons of some of these elite
families formed the first professionally oriented team in the
country in 1907.
While the sport was being played in urban centers such
as Santiago, San Pedro de Macoris, and the capital, it was
also quietly flourishing in the refinery towns throughout
the eastern part of the island. The ingenios (refineries)
surrounding San Pedro served as the seat of some of the
most intense competition on the island and had a major
role in the development of many players coming out of the
San Pedro area.
For years the managers of the refineries would field
teams and vie with one another for local bragging rights.
To maximize their chances, refinery managers (the father of
Yankee legend Billy Martin was one) rewarded cane workers
by giving them time away from cane cutting.

By itself, this was sufficient inducement for workers to
develop their baseball skills, since cane cutting was debased
labor. Competition to get on a team intensified, and this
spilled over into the games themselves. Contests between
refineries were raucous affairs, known locally as “wild ball.”
“These games were bigger than the World Series,” recalls
Austin Jacobo, an organizer of those games. “When you go
to any of these refineries, baseball was the only thing you
gonna see. There was no movies. They don’t want [to drink]
coffee in the house. Everybody was on the field. So when you
lose a game, everybody was crying or fighting. If you go to
Angelina and they win, they fight you. If they lose, they fight
you. It was because they were so excited, you know? And if
the umpire calls a bad play, you can bet you’re gonna fight.”
The year 1955 marks the beginning of MLB’s
relationship with Dominican baseball. This initially took the
form of arranging to have Dominicans play their baseball in
the winter so that it didn’t compete with American summer
baseball. Complying with MLB’s structural demands opened
the door for various teams to enter the country in search
of talent. Of course what underwrote the entire effort was
the signing of Jackie Robinson in 1946 and the resulting
breakdown of American baseball’s racial barrier. With
color no longer an impediment, teams like the New York
Giants and Pittsburgh Pirates began to send scouts into the
Dominican Republic, Cuba, and Venezuela.
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Ozzie Virgil is usually credited with being the first
North American baseball teams increasingly dictated
Dominican to play in the major leagues when he joined the
the terms of their relations with Dominican baseball and
New York Giants in 1956, but his family had immigrated to
were strategically placed to intercept the flow of talent. If we
New York City when Virgil was a boy. It was Felipe Alou who think of the development of Dominican baseball players as a
was the first Dominican from the island to play MLB when,
commodity chain that began in the Dominican Republic and
in 1958, he came up to play for the Giants.
ended in North America, then through its academies MLB
Few teams looked at the Dominican Republic as a
was seemingly in control of both ends of the chain.
serious source of talent in the 1950s, in part because Cuba
The academies, however, weakened the Dominican
enjoyed the better reputation for
amateur leagues, which previously
developing ball players. With
were the primary vehicle for talent
Castro’s successful revolution and
development. And the era of free
the subsequent embargo instituted
agency, when player salaries escalated
against Cuba in the 1960s, the
and included multiyear contracts,
flow of talent shifted suddenly to
undercut the Dominican Winter
the Dominican Republic.
League, which used to have a full
The numbers of Dominicans
slate of Dominican major leaguers.
on major league teams rapidly
Matty Alou, National League
increased as they distinguished
batting
champion in 1966, recalls
A sugarcane field in the Dominican Republic.
themselves on the field. The
the old days of the Winter League
excellence could be measured in milestones and titles won
games. “In those days it was better baseball because all the
(George Bell led the American League in home runs in 1987; big leaguers used to play here. I played for Escogido every
Joaquin Andujar was a 20-game winner for the Cardinals in
year for 23 years. When I was sick, I played. When I won
1986). More important, it was cost-effective to sign Latino
the batting title [playing for the San Francisco Giants] I
players. For what a top college draft choice would cost in the
played. Didn’t miss one year.” Alou says the players felt a
United States (approximately $500,000), one could sign 100
sense of responsibility to pay back the early support from the
Dominican prospects and be reasonably assured that half a
Dominican public. “The fans expected us, and we owed them
dozen would become major leaguers.
that much for believing in us when we were nobodies.”

)*4503:*/5)&.",*/(
This December, discover the Tampa Bay area’s rich ethnic heritage and adventurous spirit
that have inspired generations. Trace the path through 12,000 years of human habitation
and 500 years of recorded history. Follow in the footsteps of the first native inhabitants,
Spanish conquistadors, pioneers, presidents, sports legends, and railroad tycoons. The
60,000-square-foot Center will boast a visually captivating atrium, interactive exhibits,
a theater, map research center, library, event hall, museum store and Columbia Café.
The history of Tampa Bay will be explored, preserved and shared within these walls.
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While MLB has become the major
influence in Dominican baseball over
the past 50 years, this growing power
has not gone unanswered. Dominicans
are also promoting their own interests.
Their government has increased its
support and subsidies of baseball in an
effort to “grow” more players for export.
For the two-way flow of influence to
reach equilibrium, however, the overall
economic forecast must improve for
this third-world Caribbean nation.
At this juncture it is Dominican
labor that represents the most
globalized piece of the game, but

there are signs that Dominicans are
increasingly able and willing to invest
capital and governmental support to
bolster their presence. They are also
moving into major-league management
positions. In 2002 Omar Minaya
became the first Latino general
manager of a franchise, while Tony
Peña and Luis Pujois became the first
Latinos to manage against each other in
a major-league game.
Their rise is part of the
Latinization of the game, as evidenced
by the dramatically increased numbers
of Latin American players in the

professional ranks over the past two
decades—and the increased attention
that major-league teams are paying
to their Latino fans. There is no
doubt that MLB will in the coming
years find foreign partners at all
institutional levels, and one of them
will be Dominican.
ALAN M. KLEIN is professor of sociologyanthropology at Northeastern University
in Boston.

Rays and Marlins—recruiting the passion
Photo: Florida Marlins, Denis Bancroft

Like Major League Baseball teams

Photo: Tampa Bay Rays

HANLEY RAMIREZ

Carlos PeÑa

Photo: Tampa Bay Rays

all over the country, Florida’s Marlins and
Tampa Bay Rays recruit in the Dominican
Republic—where the culture of baseball
produces top players.
“There is a passion there for playing baseball,” says
Carlos Alfonso, director of international operations for the
Rays and a former player himself.
Albert Gonzalez, director of international scouting
for the Marlins, agrees. “It’s in their blood. Some people
point to poverty, and baseball as a way out, as part of the
reason. But there is poverty in other parts of the world.
They’re not producing baseball players like they do here.”
The Rays, who joined the Majors in 1998, intensified
their Caribbean scouting operations in the last few
years. They will spend more than $2 million on a new
recruitment and training academy scheduled to open in
the Dominican Republic next spring. The academy will
be home to 35 to 50 Dominican players already under
contract, with potential new recruits invited for 30
days at a time.
The Marlins already have an academy in the
Dominican Republic. Since joining the Majors 15
years ago, the Marlins have had about 350 players
on their roster—and 10 percent of them have been
Dominicans, Gonzalez says. He believes that the
Dominican style of play works particularly well for
middle-infield positions like shortstop and second
baseman. “They’ve got great feet, they throw
hard, they’re just great athletes,” he says.
At mid-season four Dominicans were on
the Marlins’ 40-man roster: pitchers Eulogio De
La Cruz and Carlos Martinez, shortstop Hanley
Ramirez, and centerfielder Alejandro Alberto De
Aza. The Rays currently have three players from
the island nation: infielder Willy Aybar, first
baseman Carlos Peña, and pitcher Al Reyes.

“Everybody recruits players in the DR,” says Milton
Jamail, an international player-relations consultant for the
Rays who is the author of Full Count: Inside Cuban Baseball
and Venezuelan Bust, Baseball Boom: Andres Reiner and
Scouting on the New Frontier. “I take some of our lower
minors players on a tour of the DR, and they’re always
amazed by the love of baseball there. They get inspired
by what they see.”
Of course, Dominican players, alone, don’t make
the Florida teams “international.” The Marlins also have
four Venezuelans, one Mexican, and one Dutch player.
The Rays have individual players born in Venezuela,
Japan, Germany, and Australia—plus a coach of
Cuban descent.
But virtually every major league team has its
own academy in the Dominican Republic (and many
are establishing academies in Venezuela). “It’s 30
days at a time in the academy,” Alfonso says. “We
can see how a young man improves, how the kid
takes to instruction, whether he’s able to put it
into practice. We can see whether he’s really the
age he says. We do a background check; we visit
the hospital where he was supposedly born. The
last thing is we interact and see what kind of
character he’s got.”
Does Florida have any recruiting
advantages other teams do not? “I think
there’s a slight advantage,” says Gonzalez.
“I don’t think it’s overwhelming. I think
[Florida’s] proximity to the island, [having]
the closest team—that helps. [Florida’s]
Latin community, it’s huge—that helps.
The climate in South Florida helps. Other
places don’t have that.”
This article includes information reported by
Bob Andelman and Jon Wilson.
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Browsing new books about our state
By Jon Wilson

This is the first of a regular column
on new books about Florida.

I

Photo: Florida State Archives

n 1835, a soldier badly wounded in an Paddle wheels churning, pine-knot torches lighting their way
Indian ambush clawed his way through 50 miles of at night, steamboats plied the highways of their time—the St.
wilderness and into Florida history. Ransom Clark, the Johns, Kissimmee, Ocklawaha, Suwannee, Apalachicola, and
only survivor who lived long enough to tell what happened Caloosahatchee rivers. Their era began in 1829, peaked during
at the Dade Massacre in Central Florida, is the subject of the the 1880s, and continued until the 1920s. They boasted names
recently published novel, Nobody’s Hero (Pineapple Press, 288 like Osceola, Belle of the Suwannee, and Okeehumkee. Southern
pages, $19.95).
hero Robert E. Lee toured the state in one and so did his
Author Frank Laumer has fictionalized Clark’s experi- nemesis, Ulysses S. Grant.
Steamboats ruled partly because Florida lagged in railroad
ence in the battle that sparked the Second Seminole War and
left about 100 soldiers dead. Widely recognized for his two development. The rail systems were so backward that horses
nonfiction books about the Dade Massacre, Laumer was so had to pull some of the state’s early trains. Passengers cursed
because the beasts liked to
intent on getting every delie down and sleep on the
tail correct that he actually
tracks. Then the Civil War
exhumed Clark’s body as
stalled progress. But by the
part of his research a few
1890s, Florida possessed
years ago. He verified that
a rail network that transthe wounds were exactly as
formed the state.
Clark had described them
Gregg M. Turner’s A
in what became the only
Journey into Florida Railaccount of the battle from
road History (University
a soldier’s viewpoint.
Press of Florida, 304 pages,
Laumer’s book is one
$27.50) rides the rails from
of several new offerings
their rickety 1830s infancy
that will entice readers
who love things Florida.
to their 1920s boom-time
Others include accounts of
maturity. Turner is the forThe Orange Blossom Special, Florida’s queen of the rails, shown on a 1948 post card.
the steamboats that plied
mer national director of the
Florida’s rivers, the railroads that opened up the state during Railway and Locomotive Historical Society at Harvard Busithe late 19th and early 20th centuries, and the Orlando-based ness School.
Iconic author Stetson Kennedy, who turned 92 this year,
company that launched one of the most famous household
items of the 1950s—Tupperware. Also not to be missed published his first Florida book, Palmetto Country, in 1942.
is Stetson Kennedy’s latest book, a collection of tales about Now he has produced Grits and Grunts: Folkloric Key West
(Pineapple Press, 216 pages, $19.95). This collection of tales
raffish Key West characters.
In When Steamboats Reigned in Florida (University Press introduces such characters as Charlie Coker, a sponge boat
of Florida, 176 pages, $27.50), author Bob Bass describes the captain who could drink a quart of liquor and chase it by
vehicles that roamed through Florida for nearly a century. chugging a bottle of Tabasco sauce; Coo-Coo Bobo, who
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The Hiawatha cruises the Ocklawaha River. (Photo taken between 1904 and 1919.)

Visitors prowl a Key West curio shop in 1940.

thought he was heavyweight boxing champion Joe Louis and
who sometimes put on a crazy uniform and directed traffic
with a sword; and Pancho Macaro, who introduced bolita,
the numbers game, to Key West (and thereby to the rest of
America). Ernest Hemingway shows up, too, training boxers
in a brothel. These characters made Key West the colorful
place it was during the first half of the 20th century.
After World War II, when Florida became a boom state,
the action moved to Orlando where the Tupperware Home
Parties organization established its national headquarters. Orlando resident Brownie Wise used her savvy to launch the inhome sales concept that became a post-war cultural phenomenon. The book, Tupperware Unsealed (University of Florida
Press, 251 pages, $28), pops the lid off this Florida connection.
It tells how Wise made the company millions but ultimately
was fired under mysterious circumstances by eccentric inventor Earl Tupper. Journalist Bob Kealing is the author.
Here’s a look at some other new Florida titles:
The First Hollywood: Florida and the Golden Age
of Silent Filmmaking (University Press of Florida, 208
pages, $27.50): Author Shawn Bean looks in on historic
moviemaking around Florida, while focusing on Jacksonville’s
ascent—and subsequent fall—as a motion picture center
rivaling Hollywood. He describes Florida’s first talkie, Hell
Harbor, filmed in Tampa in 1930, and reports that Buster
Keaton organized his own production firm in St. Petersburg.
Fifteen major film companies, including Fox and Metro
Pictures, operated in Jacksonville in 1914, and by 1928,
300 films, including the first one in Technicolor, had been
completed there.
It was Never about a Hot Dog and a Coke (WingSpan
Press, 204 pages, $27.95): In August 1960, more than 200
club-carrying white people attacked 35 members of the
Jacksonville Youth Council as they attempted to integrate
lunch counters. Author Rodney L. Hurst, Sr. led the sit-ins.

His book chronicles the racial climate in Jacksonville during
the 1950s and tells the story of the episode that became known
as Ax-Handle Saturday.
Cape Canaveral (Arcadia Press, 128 pages, $19.95): The
Cape, of course, stirs images of rocketry and America’s race to
space. But its history goes much deeper. It has been marked as
a feature on navigational maps since at least the 16th century.
Filled with vintage photos, the book is one of Arcadia’s “Images
of America” series. It is author Ray Osborne’s first book.
The Sunshine Economy: An Economic History of Florida
since the Civil War (University Press of Florida, 368 pages,
$34.95): Explosive growth, periods of prosperity, growing
repute as a resort and retirement mecca—the next thing you
know, Florida had shed its backwater scales and emerged as the
fourth most populous state while riding a mighty economy.
How did that happen? Sunshine had a lot to do with it, but
there is much more. Economics professor William B. Stronge
tells you in a meticulously documented book with 144 charts
and 41 maps.
Black Out (Shaye Areheart Books, 368 pages, $23): The
heroine has a fine family life in Florida, but a frightening past
in which she was associated with a serial killer. Has the guy
shown up again? It’s a thriller, but it deals with issues that may
cause the reader to think beyond the tension.
Selling the Sunshine State: A Celebration of Florida
Tourism Advertising (University Press of Florida, 352 pages,
$34.95): Tim Hollis has assembled a scrapbook of nearly 500
nostalgic postcards, brochures, souvenirs, and photos, all used
to create the Florida allure.
JON WILSON, recently retired after 35 years with the St. Petersburg
Times, is pursuing a master’s degree in Florida Studies at the University
of South Florida St. Petersburg.
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Florida’s earliest Caribbean contact
By B ob Carr

S

cholars have sifted through historical evidence and now
believe that natives in Florida, Cuba, and the Bahamas had knowledge
of each other long before Spanish conquistadors arrived on the scene in
the early 1500s. Although artifact finds have not been definitive, studies
of historical documents offer tantalizing clues of cultural contact before 1513,
when the Spanish explorer Ponce de León sailed from Puerto Rico in search of a
legendary Fountain of Youth—and “discovered” Florida.
Photo: Miami-Dade County Historic Preservation Division

The Fountain of Youth, according
to the legend that captivated Ponce,
was located on land that Caribbean
indigenous people called Bimini.
Historical documents indicate that Bimini
was the original name for Florida. This,
in itself, offers some evidence that the
islanders had knowledge of the land
that Ponce went on to name Florida.
(Today the name Bimini refers to a
small island chain in the Bahamas.)
It is clear from the writings of the
Spanish historian Antonio Herrera, who
had access to Ponce’s log and papers,
that the explorer’s three ships traveled
with a certainty of purpose and direction
from their landings in the Bahamas,
northwestward to the coast of Bimini
(Florida). Knowledge of Bimini may have
been based on stories heard from Lucayan
natives from the Bahamas, Cuban Taino
natives, or even a Spanish ship gone astray.
Herrera provides other evidence of
cross-ocean connections when he reports
that Ponce encountered an Indian on
Florida’s West Coast who was from the
Caribbean islands, and whose knowledge
of Spanish helped lure the explorer and his
men into a deadly trap.
Additional historical evidence
involves a 13-year-old Spaniard, Escalante
de Fonteneda, who was shipwrecked in
1543 on Florida shores and taken captive
by Florida’s Calusa natives. When freed 17
years later by Spanish conquistador Pedro
Menéndez de Avilés, Fonteneda reported

At Top:
Painting by artist Björn Landström
(1917-2002) depicts one of the
indigenous people of the Bahamas,
a Lucayan man,
based on descriptions by
Christopher Columbus.
Above Center:
An aerial view of the Miami Circle.
Archaeologists think this may have
been a Tequesta ceremonial site.
Right:
Early map reflects incomplete
knowledge of Caribbean.
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Thoe Indians—the
Guanahacabeyes, already established
in Cuba—had a fishing culture that
was remarkably similar to the Archaic
Period shell-tool cultures of southern
Florida. Some archaeologists think it
is possible that the Guanahacabeyes
were descendants of a people
who had arrived from southern
Florida thousands of years earlier.
Eventually DNA analysis comparing
Florida and Caribbean native
people may answer the question.
While several historical accounts
suggest at least a marginal northward
push by Tainos into Florida, any
evidence of prehistoric traffic in the
opposite direction—from Florida into
the Caribbean—seems more tenuous.
Archaeologist Ryan Seidermann argues
that the Florida Current and the Gulf

FLORIDA
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that the Calusa had imprisoned and
later resettled a group of Cuban Indians
who had arrived in Florida. They may
have been fleeing the Spanish slave
raids that had depopulated most of
Cuba by 1520, but the Fonteneda
account states they arrived in Florida
in search of the River Jordan to
bathe in its rejuvenating waters.
These Cuban Indians may have
been Taino, who, like the Lucayans of
the Bahamas, had a long tradition of
cross-ocean migrations. The Taino had
previously settled Hispanola and Cuba
and later traveled to the Bahamas. Their
canoe-faring culture originated on the
northern coast of South America 4,000
years ago. Apparently their westward
push through Cuba hit a snag because
there were groups of Indians already
occupying the island.

Photo: Jacques Descloitres (MODIS) NASA/GSFC
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A NASA satellite image taken in 2004 shows the brilliant blue waters of the West Indies, Cuba, and Florida.

BAHAMAS
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Florida’s Black Seminoles fled to Andros Island
in the early 1800s.
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Stream were serious deterrents to canoe
travel, particularly moving south from
Florida. The Calusa Indians who were
in Florida, although adept canoeists,
were primarily coastal and riverine in
their travels.
The Bahamian Lucayan Indians
would have had been able to reach
Florida, although the ocean currents
would most likely have ended their
journey in central Florida and points
north, rather than in southern Florida.
The concept of indigenous people
migrating from the Caribbean to
Florida was a driving force in Florida
anthropology in the 1930s and 1940s.
A West Indian stone axe, reported by
archaeologist John Goggin to have been
found near Gainesville, added to the
interest. Goggin’s first major excavation
was at Florida’s Upper Matecumbe
Key in 1944, a project funded, in part,
to provide evidence of connections
between Florida and the West Indies.
No artifacts from the West Indies were
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found. Goggin proved that the Keys
were clearly under the influence of the
Florida mainland.
Those facts didn’t deter many
writers from declaring South Florida’s
mounds, such as the Key Largo Rock
Mound and Mound Key, to be the
work of Mayans. Even the discovery of
the Miami Circle in 1998 propagated a
popular misconception that the feature
was the work of Mayans or Olmecs,
rather than of the indigenous Tequesta.
Its seems that many people wanted to
believe that Florida’s prehistoric people
were not capable of building mounds
or complex architecture unless taught
or influenced by more sophisticated
cultures from the south.
In the 65 years since Goggin’s
work, archaeologists have dug hundreds
of sites across Florida and analyzed
thousands of artifacts. Not a single
sherd has been traced back to the
prehistoric Indians of the Bahamas
or Cuba. This suggests that Taino
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Abraham, a Black Seminole leader, from N. Orr’s
engraving in The Origin, Progress, and Conclusion of
the Florida War, published in 1848.

contacts in Florida must have been
rare. Likewise, no physical evidence has
been found in the Bahamas indicating
contact by any prehistoric Florida
Indians, such as the Tequesta or Jega.

Visit Central Florida’s newest cultural attraction!
Through a unique, award-winning exhibition of historic photographs and
oral histories, the Hannibal Square Heritage Center pays tribute to the past,
present and future contributions of Winter Park’s historic African American
community. The center also features artistic and cultural exhibitions and
educational programs that explore the African American experience, southern folklore and cultural preservation. Private tours and programs are available to groups. Located in the heart of downtown Winter Park, Florida. Come
share an inspiring history told by the people who have lived it!

The center is open Monday through Thursday 12-4,
Friday 12-5, Saturday 10-2, and admission is free.

The center was established by Crealdé School of Art
in partnership with the City of Winter Park
and the residents of this historic community.
Supported by a tourism development grant from:

642 W. New England Ave., Winter Park, FL 32789
PH: 407.539.2680 www.crealde.org
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Some pottery found in southern
Florida has designs similar to pottery
found in Cuba. This pottery represents
a break from the previous ceramic
traditions in Florida, suggesting a new
influence—possibly Antillean. But
similarities in ceramic designs are not
proof; and cross-ocean travelers may not
have tried to transport ceramic bowls.
In recent decades, proving
prehistoric contact from the Caribbean
has become more complicated; Haitian
immigrants began bringing Taino
stone artifacts to Florida for religious
ceremonies. In the 1980s, scholars
became excited when Taino artifacts were
discovered in two known archaeological
sites in the Miami area. However, after
careful scrutiny, it became clear that
Haitian immigrants had placed the
artifacts as religious offerings. A check
at neighborhood botánicas in Miami
revealed dozens of similar stones brought
from Haiti, some of them genuine
artifacts sitting in bowls next to modern
reproductions.
Although evidence of prehistoric
crossings of the Gulf Stream is generally
lacking, the historic record indicates
numerous journeys, often involving
entire communities and tribes. From
1711 through 1763, several thousand
Florida Indians migrated to Cuba.
They were fleeing the slave raids of the
Yamassee Indians who had reached Key
West in 1709, capturing thousands of
Florida Indians for English plantations
in South Carolina and Georgia. Those
who escaped to Cuba did not battle the
Florida current by canoe, but rather were
taken by Spanish ships. These Florida
Indians were resettled into three Cuban
communities, one of the most prominent
being at Guanabacoa in Havana.
The watery wall of the Gulf
Stream did not deter Florida’s Black
Seminoles in the early 1800s. They were
runaway slaves who sought freedom
in Florida during the Second Spanish
Period, 1783–1819, and found refuge
with the Seminoles in Florida—many
of whom assisted the British against
Andrew Jackson in the Battle of New

Orleans. When the United States
acquired Florida in 1819, they fled.
Hundreds of Black Seminoles and
their children gathered on the beaches
of Cape Florida at Key Biscayne and
boarded boats to Andros Island in the
Bahamas. Some traveled via Bahamian
wreckers; others reportedly went
by canoe. They reached the western
shores of Andros and founded several
small communities. Most eventually
settled at Red Bays on the island’s west
coast. Archaeologist Goggin traveled
to Andros in 1937 and interviewed
descendents, recording some of the
traits that survived the journey. The
Seminole surname, Bowlegs, now
common throughout the island, was
one. More recently, Rosalyn Howard,
associate professor of anthropology
at the University of Central Florida,
provided a detailed and fascinating
account in her book, Black Seminoles in
the Bahamas.
This exodus of the Black
Seminoles and the flight of Florida’s
Indian refugees to Cuba are a

F L O R I D A

fascinating part of the legacy of cultural
connections between Florida and the
Caribbean. Ponce didn’t find the eternal
youth that he sought in Florida, but
he was guaranteed immortality as the
person who “discovered” Florida and
created the first historic link between
the Caribbean and Florida. He could
have never guessed that the Florida that
had disappointed him and finally killed
him would someday be a centerpiece of
wealth. The colony of Spaniards he had
hoped to bring to Florida eventually
arrived; and within a century after
Spain’s surrender of Florida, migrations
of Cubans and Latin Americans
arrived—soon followed by Haitians,
Jamaicans, Bahamians and other West
Indians—creating powerful waves of
cultural and political influence. Florida
has emerged as a beacon of Caribbean
commerce, culture, and art.
BOB CARR is an archaeologist and executive
director of the Archaeological and Historical
Conservancy in Miami.
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Warner Woman: Version

(For Edward Baugh)
By G eoffrey Philp

Frutas

By R icardo Pau -L losa

Growing up in Miami any tropical fruit I ate
could only be a bad copy of the Real Fruit of Cuba.
Exile meant having to consume false food,
and knowing it in advance. With joy
my parents and grandmother would encounter
Florida-grown mameyes and caimitos at the market.
At home they would take them out of the American bag
and describe the taste that I and my older sister
would, in a few seconds, be privileged to experience
for the first time. We all sat around the table
to welcome into our lives this football-shaped,
brown fruit with the salmon-colored flesh
encircling an ebony seed. “Mamey,”
my grandmother would say with a confirming nod,
as if repatriating a lost and ruined name.
Then she bent over the plate,
slipped a large slice of mamey into her mouth,
then straightened in her chair and, eyes shut,
lost herself in comparison and memory.
I waited for her face to return with a judgment.
“No, not even the shadow of the ones back home.”
She kept eating, more calmly,
and I began tasting the sweet and creamy pulp
trying to raise the volume of its flavor
so that it might become a Cuban mamey. “The good
Cuban mameyes didn’t have primaveras,” she said
after the second large gulp, knocking her spoon
against a lump in the fruit and winking.
So at once I erased the lumps in my mental mamey.
I asked her how the word for “spring”
came to signify “lump” in a mamey. She shrugged
“Next you’ll want to know how we lost a country.”
RICARDO PAU-LLOSA is a widely published poet, author of short
fiction, and collector and critic of Latin American art. Born in Cuba in
1954, he and his family came to Miami in 1960. His latest collection of
poems is Parable Hunter.
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She came, they say, wearing a dress as red
as the dirt of the countryside, and stood
at the crossroads of Matilda’s Corner
shaking her fists at the mansions
on the hills. “The Spirit descended on me
to speak these words to the nation,
for they have wandered in paths
that I have not taught them.
For I have heard the cries of widows
and orphans in the streets, but the wicked
who fear neither flood nor famine,
and have built their fortresses, their walled
communities and garrisons have said,
‘Who is there like us to judge us?’
But thus sayeth the Lord of Hosts,
‘Kingston, O Kingston, how I would have loved
to have gathered you to my bosom
the way the sea caresses the shore.
But you have preferred storm and hurricane.
So I say, woe to you for you have slaughtered
my children, the old, and the crippled.
Woe to you for you have stoned and exiled
my prophets. Woe to you for your have defrauded
the homeless and the poor.” Then she ripped
her dress in two, spat on the asphalt three times,
and then, ran like a horse without its rider,
back up to Long Mountain, up into the darkness
gathering around the tops of the trees
with the smell of rain around their roots.
GEOFFREY PHILP, born in Jamaica in 1958, is the author of
numerous poetry collections, novels, short stories, and a children’s book,
Grandpa Sydney’s Anancy Stories. A resident of Miami since 1979, he
is the chair of College Prep. at Miami Dade College, North Campus.
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T

he colorful map of the Caribbean
region that forms the centerfold of this issue of
FORUM looks suspiciously like the hurricane tracking
maps that we Floridians refer to almost every year. How often
have we watched storms swirling across the Atlantic and
lumbering one-by-one over Caribbean Islands on their way to
the Florida peninsula? It’s a vivid reminder that, as historian
Gary Mormino conjectures, Florida may be the uppermost
region of the Caribbean, not the southernmost state of the
United States.
Even before Columbus landed in the islands now known as
the Bahamas, there was a steady stream of trade and cultural
exchange going on between Florida and the Caribbean. Our
colonial pasts are inextricably linked by a long line of explorers,
conquistadors, and colonial powers. Today, unfortunately,
places like Trinidad, Aruba, and St. Croix may be more
recognizable as cruise-line destinations than as countries with
deep historical and cultural ties to Florida.
We are honored to have an excerpt in this issue from Senator
Mel Martinez’s book, A Sense of Belonging: From Castro’s Cuba
to the U.S. Senate, One Man’s Pursuit of the American Dream.
As one of the Pedro Pan children who were sent to the United
States after the Cuban revolution, he personalizes one of the
most poignant chapters in American immigration history.
Two of Florida’s most celebrated writers come together in this
issue. Florida-native Connie May Fowler explores the theme
of exile with Haitian-American writer Edwidge Dandicat.
“I suspect it’s this exile of blood, land, memory that created
Edwidge the writer, the one who writes to remember, who
insists on laying bare in exquisite and transcending detail the
horrible past, and who provides a pathway composed of words
that leads both writer and reader to dream about and insist on a
saner, less violent planet,” writes Fowler.
Like me, you may finish this issue of FORUM with a new
appreciation for how many of your favorite Florida things have
roots in the Caribbean. For me that includes eating spicy food
at my favorite Jamaican restaurant (while listening to a local
reggae band), reading the literature of Edwidge Dandicat or the
poems of Geoffrey Philp, and watching Carlos Peña belt one
out of the park.
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Regina Scott
Rita and Peter Scott

Debra Self
Seminole Community
Library
Deborah Shepard
Karen and Albert Smoczynski
Patricia Southward
Nell Spirek
W. Richard Stark
Carolyn Steele
Betty Stern
Melissa Stocker
Frank Stone
Virginia Storts
Linda Stout
Diane Stuart
Tenet Healthcare Foundation
Sue Tihansky
Heather Tomlin
Averil Jane Townsley
Dallas and Norma Tuthill
Frank and Elizabeth Usina
Patricia Vail
Faye Valentine
Ray Valley
Venice Area
Historical Society
Ramsey Villalon
Kurt VonGonten and
Joanne Martinez
Howard Wade
Julie K. Wald
Linda Welch
Kathy and Steve Werthman
Patsy West
Judy Westbrook
Judie Whittaker
Patricia Williams
Sheryl Williams
Douglas Windham
Willard and Carol Wisler
Susan Wolff
Teresa Wood
Denise Woods
Gareth Wright
Peter and Leonor Zies
In-Kind
James Cusick
Mercury New Media

We would also like to thank
board member Jay Hess for
helping to increase FHC
memberships through his
generous work on behalf
of the Council.
We have attempted to ensure the
accuracy of this report, which
includes all gifts of $50 or
more. If we have misrepresented
or omitted a contribution,
please contact our office at
(727)873-2001 or via email at
cmeek@flahum.org.
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A Sp e c ia l Of f er f o r F l o r i da Hu man it ies Co u n cil Member s

The Gathering

Engage your mind and spirit.
Join us as we explore Florida.

For a limited time, all new and renewing members at the
$75 level and higher can choose to receive a great premium.
Land of Sunshine, State of Dreams: A Social
History of Modern Florida

Pilgrim in the Land of Alligators:
More Stories about Real Florida

The American Beach Cookbook

by Gary R. Mormino. Hardcover, 484 pages

by Jeff Klinkenberg, Hardcover, 264 pages

Once the least populated and most isolated state in
the south, Florida has emerged as one of the largest
and most diverse states in the
nation. Florida’s meteoric rise
has encompassed revolutions
in technology, demography,
and lifestyle. Historian Dr.
Gary Mormino tells this story
of compelling characters,
bewitching places, and the
enduring but changing idea of a
dream state. Hand-signed by the author.

Pilgrim in the Land of Alligators provides a welcome
opportunity for readers to discover the character—
and characters—of “real”
Florida. In this compilation
drawn in part from his awardwinning columns, Klinkenberg
celebrates some of the Sunshine
State’s most distinctive
personalities. Ranging from
light and comical to wistful and
nostalgic, Klinkenberg roams
the state from the Panhandle
to the Keys, looking to answer the question, “What
makes Florida Florida?”. Hand-signed by the author.

For The American Beach Cookbook, Marsha Dean
Phelts collected nearly 300 recipes passed down
through generations. Mouths will water at such
treats as fried cheese grits,
shecrab soup, seafood
casserole, crab coated
shrimp chops, cornbread
dumplings, chicken
curry, corn relish, pickled
peaches, Big Mama’s
fruitcake, and much
more. In addition to the
recipes, readers will enjoy
compelling vignettes that illustrate the heritage
of people and potables, vintage photographs,
and area maps that together tell one of the
great stories of a unique community.

Florida Dream Documentary DVD
Co-produced by FHC and WEDU-TV of Tampa,
this one-hour documentary explores how millions
of people from across the United States and
around the globe migrated here in search
of the Florida dream. The documentary was
inspired by Land of Sunshine, State of Dreams:
A Social History of Modern Florida. Narrated
by actor Ed Asner.

One-year subscription to
Humanities magazine

Humanities is the bimonthly
magazine of the National
Endowment for the
Humanities.

by Marsha Dean Phelts, Paper cover, 320 pages

Just use the form and return envelope
inside the magazine centerfold to
choose your premium and make your
contribution today.

For more information or to check on your membership status, contact us at cmeek@flahum.org or (727) 873-2001.

599 Second Street South
St. Petersburg, FL 33701-5005
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Join the Florida Humanities Council and our
state’s finest scholars for an in-depth cultural
exploration of a Florida community.

Florida’s
Caribbean
Connection

Writer

Edwidge Danticat:
From Haiti, with hope
By Connie M ay Fowler

Also inside:
The Story of Pedro Pan
Play SUGARball!
New Florida Books

Guided by pre-eminent scholars, local cultural and civic leaders,
and long-time members of the community, FHC’s Gathering trips
uncover the distinct qualities that define a community’s history and
create its cultural identity.

Join us at one of our upcoming Gatherings:
Everglades City—November 7-9, 2008
Currently accepting registrations at www.flahum.org
Click on Cultural Tours.

Apalachicola—April 10-12, 2009
Registration begins in January of 2009. E-mail Monica Rowland Kile
at mrk@flahum.org to add your name to the e-mail notification list.

